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** OH WHAT GREAT TROUBLES AND ADVERSITIES HAST THOU 8HOWK 
ME, YET DIDST THOU TURN AND REFRESH ME, AND BROUOHTEST 
ME FROM THE DEEP OP THE EARTH AGAIN." — Pag9 ««. 
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' To do my duty in that state of life, nnto which 
it shall please God to call me." 



LONDON : 

W. H. DALTON, BOOKSELLER TO THE QUEEN, 

28, COCKSPUR STREET. 
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The writer of the following tale, has been 
prevented, by the failure of her health, from 
a longer continuance in the discharge of the 
arduous duties of education. At the sug- 
gestion of many of her late pupils, she has 
recourse to her pen, in hours of retirement 
and leisure, as a means whereby she may 
endeavour to benefit others, by the use of 
one of the talents committed to her care, for 
the glory of God. If it is acceptable, and 
successful, she has the materials for several 
other tales, founded on the Christian code 



IV DEDICATION. 

of morals^ and duties^ exhibited in our 
Church Catechism. 

To those who suggested this occupation 
of her time^ she aflEectionately dedicates this 
first effort of her pen^ and subscribes herself 
their sincere friend^ 

9.* 3. 
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The best introduction I can offer to the 
reader of these village records^ is to give 
some account of myself, previous to my 
presentation to the living of Tidwell, which 
vas the scene of them. Tidwell is a retired 
village lying amongst the chalky downs, 
which extend through the coimties of Hants 
and Wilts for many miles; presenting their 
own peculiar features of beauty^ and inspiring 
the inhabitants with local attachments as 
deep, and permanent as those of the High*- 
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lander to his mists and mountains^ or of the 
Swiss, to his Alps, and lakes, of more soli- 
tary and stupendous grandeur. 

From my entrance upon the duties of the 
Ministry of the Church of England, my lot 
had been cast, and I had laboured with 
apparently some little good eflfect, in one of 
the most destitute, and crowded, of our 
metropolitan parishes. Shortly after my 
marriage, I was appointed to the perpetual 
curacy, of a district church in the same 
parish, amongst a population, whose spiritual 
and temporal destitution, seemed alike hope- 
less, and beyond the reach of human agency 
to improve or to remedy. However, in Faith, 
and Hope, and in reliance upon His pro- 
mised blessing, and presence, as the reward 
of obedience in the preaching of His word, I 
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continued to urge^ and to teach^ " line upon 
line, precept upon precept/* and with suf- 
ficient encouragement, from the effects of 
my ministerial labours to see, that my labour 
was not " in vain in the Lord/* Thus ten 
years of my married life passed by, and I 
was the father of four children* My life was 
far from being one of unmitigated trial, I 
enjoyed the respect, and regard, of my fellow 
labourers in the Lord*s Vineyard, and much 
domestic happiness in the society of my 
wife, and in the endearments of my children. 
One continual source of anxiety, arose from 
the delicate health, both of the mother and 
her children, mainly attributable I was as- 
sured, by the physician I had often con-» 
suited, to the want of pure air, and the 
freedom of a country life. At length came 
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a season of universal calamity. Fever in 
various forms of typhus^ spread from street 
to street^ from house to house ; we had only 
just returned from our annual purification 
by the sea side^ our house had undergone 
the usual^ and necessary lustrations and 
white-washing, to secure comfort and clean- 
liness in such an atmosphere^ when the 
Angel of Death summoned two of my dear 
children away from us; and children^ ser- 
vants^ aud parents^ were laid prostrate by 
this fell disease. After a long struggle we 
rallied^ and one by one resumed our usual 
routine of duties, and the voices of the chil- 
dren, though feeble, were heard again in the 
nursery. But my wife, whose whole system 
had been depressed by grief, and anxiety, 
was unable to shake off the effects of the 
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fever^ and I was assured by the physician 
that medicine^ and skilli were unavailing, 
pure air^ change of scene^ and the separation 
from painful associations^ were the remedies 
which could alone reach her case. 

This was, indeed, a painful and perplexing 
position. I knew no one to whom I could 
apply, or from whose interest I could obtain 
other prefennent. I retired to my study, 
and I cried unto the Lord, from the depths 
of my sorrow-stricken heart. The very spot 
is before me now. The gloomy Httle room 
looking out into a square yard, as gloomy ; 
the noise of the thoroughfare, distinct, 
though dulled by distance ; and the solemn 
tolling of a passing bell, penetrating the 
din, from the tower of the church, rising 
above the roofs of the houses; yet the glow 
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of the setting sun irradiated the cross which 
crowned the steeple^ and the sight of the 
blessed emblem of our salvation revived my 
fainting spirit. *' Crux mihi anchora/^ I 
will trust in the Lord and not be afraid^ I 
will take comfort from the glory^ and rest 
under the shadow of the cross* The lan- 
guage of the 143rd Psalm seemed the spon- 
taneous outpouring of my soul, so applicable 
were some of the expressions to my imme- 
diate circumstances. " Hear me speedily, 

Lord for my spirit faileth," &c. " Cause 
me to hear thy loving-kindness in the 
morning; for in thee do I trust : cause me 
to know the way wherein I should walk ; for 

1 lift up my soul imto thee/' My mind was 
calmed under the blessed influence of Gt)d^s 
word, and the outpouring of the spirit of 
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grace and supplication. I was restored from 
the torpor of grief, to the healthy influence 
of my faculties. I saw it was no longer a 
matter of longing for green fields^ and the 
Messed influences of pure fresh air^ but a 
matter of duty to endeavour to escape from a 
place which had been even " as the grave of 
the shadow of death '^ to me and mine^ and 
that, as the precious life of my nrife was at 
stake, I believed that a way of escape would 
-be opened, and I should be directed to find 
it. Mauy, very many, were my meditations. 
I reviewed my past life to see what persons 
of influence I had been acquainted with, 
beginning with my college life, and subse- 
quent career as tutor. I recollected one 
gentleman only, who was likely to have any 
living in his gift, and I wrote to him without 
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loss of time. Mr. Leigh was a gentleman 
of large landed esta%;es both in Hampshire 
and in Wales^ to which he had lately suc- 
ceeded by the death of his father. He had 
heard of me from time to time^ as a zealous 
and active minister^ and had read in the 
papers the account of the ravages of the 
fever in my district, and in the obituary of 
the loss of our two children under its visita- 
tion. He replied promptly and kindly to 
my application. The small living of Tidwell, 
a village in Hampshire, where one of the 
family seats was situated, and where he 
resided during the hunting season more es- 
pecially, was vacant. The late incumbent, 
» pluralist, had resided on a living which 
was furnished with a better house, and being 
situated in a more populous part of the 
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country^ near a cathedral town^ commanded 
the advantages of more society than the 
lonely villages which border on Salisbury 
plain. Mr. Leigh was anxious to secure for 
his small parish, the advantages of a constant 
resident pastor, who would teach his people 
to understand^ and to value the ritual and 
services of our evangelical and catholic 
Church, teaching them to consider her 
ordinances, as the means of grace and sal- 
vation derived from Christ as the Fountain* 
head, from whence the wells and streams of 
life were supplied. His letter farther de- 
scribed the parish to be small, ''as to its 
'^ population, but embracing several miles of 
''surrounding country, the parsonage as 
"small, but sufficient for my family, the 
"tithes small, but eiiceeding my present 
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'^ income, and in comparison with the bustle 
^'and excitement of my present position, 
^' though at first I might feel as if I were 
" cast ashore at the world^s end^ time would 
^' reconcile me to the retirement of the spot, 
^'and he hoped I should see the health of 
''my wife and dear children improve by the 
'^ change from the impure air of their pre- 
'* sent home, to that which received the fresh 
'' breezes from the downs, and he trusted 
''the blessing of God would be upon me 
" and my labours as the pastor and rector of 
*^ Tidwell/^ As the removal of my family 
from the scene of so much su&ring, must 
be very important, he recommended that I 
should come without delay^ to see how far 
the living would suit my views, and confirm 
his description. I had not ventured to 
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inform my wife of the application I had 
made, fearing the effecjts of disappointment 
on her shattered nerves. I was obliged to 
sit down and compose myself, lest the agita- 
tion of joy and gratitude, should prevent my 
announcing this mercy of divine Providence 
with the composure which would enable us 
duly to recognise and enjoy it. The joy of 
a mind chastened in the furnace of affliction, 
is never frantic in its demonstrations, and 
after some little time spent in thanksgivings 
on the very spot which had witnessed my 
agony of supplication, I commimicated to 
my family the letter I had received from 
Mr. Leigh. On proceeding to Tidwell, I 
found my patron^s description true in every 
particular. When I left the train at the 
post towi)^ situated nine miles from Tidwell, 
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I soon found myself on the open downs. It 
was a calm gray day in early February. 
The sun occasionally broke through the 
horizontal line of light douds^ and then the 
gently swelling hills smiled as in welcome 
to the stranger. The windi though blowing 
softly^ conveyed that whispering sound, 
which has always appeared so wonderful 
and mysterious to me^ amidst the treeless 
expanse of the South Downs^ where we 
literally '* hear the sound thereof^ but can* 
not tell whence it cometh, and whither it 
goeth.^' The enclosures were few^ here and 
there a plantation^ and occasionally those 
round clumps of trees on the crests of the 
hills^ another peculiar feature of the country; 
a few gentlemen^s seats^ generally near a 
small village, with its church and parsonage 
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contiguous to it^ such were the features of 
the country through which the road led to 
Tidwell. My mind and spirits were in uni- 
son with the calm aspect of nature^ nor 
must I forget the drowsy lulling effect of 
the tinkling sheep-beU^ the sound of which 
seemed to accompany me throughout my 
journey. The village of TidweU lay in a 
basin or valley^ between two ranges of chalk 
hiUs. The churchy with its humble tower 
and porch, was built on a declivity of the 
hill to the right : half way between it and 
the village, lay the parsonage house, rough- 
cast and white washed^ having a quickset 
hedge^ as a boundary to the little green plot 
in fronts and secured firom the north by a 
thick belt of fir trees. With its bam and 
outbuildings it looked snug and homelike. 
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The Tillage lay a little to the right, beyond 
iome meadows bordered by trees, and in a 
direct line rising the bill opposite to the 
church, was situated the well wooded park 
and plantations of Tidwell house, through 
which you could perceive the large mansion 
and its appendages of stables, offices, and 
gardens. I was kindly welcomed by Mr. 
Leigh and his family, and received very 
minute and interesting particulars of the 
parish, and of its inhabitants. There had 
been only one service on the Sunday, which 
was performed by a curate^ who had the 
charge of an adjoining parish for many 
months in the year, and resided there ; con- 
sequently there was no regular superinten- 
dence either of the parish, or of the schools, 
beyond the care bestowed on them by Mr. 
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Leigh's family, and by their representative 
and deputy, the Oracle of the Village, and 
its unfailing friend^ 

It was explained to me, in answer to my 
enquiries^ that Susan Gibson had been 
brought up by the parents of Mr. Leigh, 
being the orphan niece of a very faithful 
confidential servant. She had been the 
playmate of Mr. Leigh and his sisters^ had 
shared their sports, and in some measure 
in the advantages of their education, and 
was endeared to the family, by early associ- 
ation, as well as by her own worth. 

*' She has considerable natural talents,'^ 
continued my patron, " and her intercourse 
''with us, afforded her the opportunity of 
*' cultivating them ; and yet these advantages 
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"have been of eqiiivocal service to her for 
'^ the greater part of her life. Our society, 
*^ gave her a distaste for that of her equals, 
"and raised her above her sphere as a 
"servant, whilst her position in our family, 
" her birth, and the circumstances in which 
"Providence had placed her, did not qualify 
*^ her for any other rank, than that of a 
" confidential servant. For many years she 
"has been reconciled to her position, and 
^^ has learned to use her gifts, and advantages, 
" so as to adorn the state of life in which 
"it has pleased God to place her, but all 
"her youth, as well as the prime of her 
"days, was passed in painM struggles, en- 
" gendered by that state of mind which 
" leads us to question the wisdom, and the 
"loTC of God, when we think ourselves 
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*' superior to the work, and to the walk in 
''life he has assigned to us. Her history, 
'though containing no very stirring inci-» 
" dents, is fiill of important practical lessons. 
'' Her mind is now at peace with Gk)d, and 
'' she has been of great use in the parish, in 
'' ministering to the spiritual, as well as to 
''the temporal wants of the sick and needy, 
" attending to our schools, and the few little 
"societies we have for the benefit of our 
"poor. She is now almost unequal to active 
" duties^ and will be glad to deliver up her 
"chai^ to more efficient hands. No one 
"wiU be more gratefol for the benefits of 
"your presence and ministry amongst us 
" than Mrs. Gibson, and her knowledge of 
"your parishioners may be useful to you, 
" and her reports of them may be depended 
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'' upon, as her charity keeps pace with her 
"discrimination of character/^ In going 
round the parish with Mr. Leigh, Susan^s 
cottage was not forgotten. It had belonged 
to her aunt, and was situated on a steep 
rising bank just beyond the gardens, and 
commanded a view of the church and of 
the opposite hill, with a pretty peep into the 
park, through a gap in the trees of the 
plantation, which looked as if some other 
hand, than that of mere accident had been 
busy in forming it. The snowdrop, the 
crocus, and the hepatica, were already in 
bloom in the borders, and the sweet meze- 
reou, with its rods of rosy hue, gave a 
pleasant and cheerful impression of the 
tastes and habits of the owner of the neat 
cottage, the porch of which was covered 
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with honeysuckle^ shewing its green buds^ 
and the yellow corcorus was akeady opening 
its golden flowers to the southern sun. The 
interior of the house confirmed the pleasant 
idea I had formed from the approach to it ; 
the kitchen combined warmth, comfort^ and 
utility; the parlour contamed not <^ broken 
tea cups wisely kept for show/* but many 
things which belonged to a different class 
of dwelling than a cottage. A large collec- 
tion of books, arranged in a bookcase which 
occupied some space in the room, some very 
pretty and superior drawings ornamented 
the walls ; shells, specimens of geology, in 
short, as the Squire said, every form of 
keepsake decorated *' Susan's Temple of 
Idols,*' only entered by especial favour, and 
never touched but by the hands of the High 
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VriesteM. By the kitchen window was the 
work table, on which lay the Bible, and 
Church Fjrayer Book, and, with other books 
of devotion, looked as if they were daily 
and hourly opened. There was no inappro- 
priate luxury, but much refinement, and even 
elegance of mind, may be exhibited in the 
arrangements of a cottage. In person Mrs. 
Gibson was of middle height aud size, with 
no particular beauty of feature; she was 
comely and pleasant, with a bright, intelli- 
gent, and genial expression of countenance, 
though the brow and mouth shewed tokens 
of conflict and suffering, worn and ploughed 
with furrows of care, rather than of years, 
and there was about her movements that 
languor, which is not the effect of years, so 
much as the fruits of sorrow. The only 
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apparent infirmity was lameness ; her voice 
was cfaeerful^ and her demeanour and greet- 
ing to her future pastor was both respectfiil 
and affectionate. She appeared to be about 
fifty-five years of age^ and her manner 
towards her master, as she called Mr. Leigh, 
was highly creditable to both parties. It 
was agreed before I returned to town, that I 
should take possession of my living early in 
April, so that I might be ready to administer 
the full offices of our Church appointed for 
the Passion week. Mr. Leigh proposed pass* 
ing the Easter holidays in the country. He 
was then released from his parliamentary 
duties for ten days, and he and Mrs. Leigl^ 
could see us settled in our home with mutuid 
comfort and satisfaction. 
On my return to town, my time was fully 
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occupied in various arrangements concerning 
our removal^ for even in the domestic and 
family matters^ my vrife was too great an 
invalid to give me much assistance. In one 
particular my mind was much relieved^ I 
had found a successor^ acceptable to my 
rector, and to my parishioners^ who had^ with 
his wife^ become acclimatized to the atmos- 
phere of a large city, and who kindly entered 
into the various pkns which I had brought 
into action, for the benefit both of the souls^ 
and of the bodies of the masses of poor^ 
which constituted the population of the dis- 
trict. I had very little time for meditation, 
yet I offered up many prayers for my flock 
•—that when the Oreat Shepherd should 
suddenly come ''to separate the sheep from 
the goats," I might meet on the right hand. 
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many iivho had been entrusted to me^ re- 
deemed by the blood of the Lamb^ and 
sanctified by the Spirit of his Grace. With 
our thanksgivings^ we offered the sacrifice of 
broken, and contrite hearts, for our sins, both 
of omission, and of commission, in the sphere 
of duty we were about to leave, and prayed 
that our thoughts, and our words, our actions 
and our intentions, might henceforth be 
designed for the glory of God, and that our 
work might be efficacious and successful 
thereunto, so that doing all things faithfully 
to the good of his Church militant here, we 
might be partakers of his glory in the 
Church triumphant hereafter. 

At length, all business concluded in town^ 
and all needful preparation for our reception 
completed at Tidwell, we set forth on our 
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journey early in April. Mr. Leigh had 
kindly sent the family coach to meet ns at 
the Andorer station^ which, he had assured 
uiy was capable of holding an indefinite 
number ot persons^ and most welcome did 
we find the shelter of its ample dimensions^ 
for April was in one of its roughest moods. 
No whispering zephyrs and tinkling bells^ 
but furious storms of hail and snow and sleet 
swept across the bleak downs^ and seemed 
to make the carriage and horses a centre on 
which to vent their rage^ whirling round 
and rounds and causing my wearied and 
shivering invalids to draw their wraps around 
them, and gave but an unfavourable impres- 
sion of the climate to which I had brought 
them. However, the storm spent itself by 
degrees, the wild and dreary downs smiled 
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once again as the sun broke forth^ and as 
we turned round the shoulder of the hill^ 
from which I have described the general 
view of Tidwell, the beUs peeled cheerily 
from the church tower to greet our arrival, 
and a beautiful rainbow appeared^ spanning 
the horizon from hill to hill, and enclosing 
within its arch the church, the rectory, the 
village, and the hall, as if to assure us that 
the waves and billows of affliction were not 
to destroy us, and that He who had been 
afflicted both with us, and for us, had set 
his bow in the clouds, including us^ and our 
habitation within the span of the covenant ; 
our hearts warmed to the bright omen, and 
we crossed the threshold of our new home 
with words of praise on our lips. '^The 
voice of joy and praise shall be in the dwel- 
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Kngg of the righteous." *^ Sorrow may 
endare for a night, but joy cometh in the 
morning." 

I will not trouble my readers with the 
details of the first year of my residence at 
Tidwell. The healthy bracing air of the 
Downs restored my wife and children to 
health. I was successful in the discharge 
of my ministerial duties^ the attendance of 
the people at church was regular and devout^ 
the schools prospered^ and we improved our 
acquaintance with Mrs. Gibson. She de- 
lighted in the society of our children, who 
became much attached to her. Her de- 
meanour towards ourselves was more reser- 
vedy though always respectful. She was 
cheerful and composed, and grateful for the 
mercies with which she was surrounded, yet 
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she appeared like one appointed ^^to walk 
softly all her days/' if not in " bitterness," 
in humility of sonl, and without any apparent 
cause her feebleness increased. We missed 
her more frequently at church ; she suflFered 
pain from the motion of the donkey chair 
which the Squire had provided for her. 
Though she never complained of the weather, 
yet a very variable spring evidently tried 
her, and after the afbemoon service of a 
bleak and showery April Sabbath-day, miss- 
ing her from her wonted place, accompanied 
by my wife, I went to her cottage- to enquire 
after and comfort her. Before we reached 
our destination, we were overtaken by a 
§torm, resembling that which ushered us 
into the parish a year before, and we were 
very glad to find ourselves within the shelter 
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of Susan's roof^ and to dry our 'garments 
by her kitchen fire. She was alone. Her 
little servant girl was gone to the village to 
see her parents. She looked more worn and 
feeble than usual^ and in answer to our 
enquirios^ she said^ " she could not face the 
''north-east wind this spring. She had 
''passed a peaceful Sabbath; she had fol- 
" lowed the services of the church, and thus 
" in spirit had joined in the communion of 
"saints. She had found comfort in the 
" Collect for the day, the fourth Sunday in 
"Lent/^ and pointing to the 18th verse of 
the 7 1st Psalm^ the first for the morning 
service, " This/* she said, "has been the 
"subject of especial meditation, for this 
"comprehends the experience of my life. 
" ' O what great troubles and adversities 
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''hast thou shown me, yet didst thou turn 
'' and refresh me, and broughtest me from 
" the deep of the earth again/ '^ There was 
something so earnest and touching in the 
accents of her trembling voice, in the ex- 
pression of her tearful eyes, as she repeated 
these words, that my wife replied, taking 
her hand, "But I hope, Mrs.* Gibson, in tjiis 
''peaceful, retired life no great trouble 
"oppresses you?" "It is not present 
** trouble, but the shadow of the past, which 
'^ often darkens my spirit," she replied; "I 
"have not passed my life in this peaceful 
" valley ; for upwards of thirty years I was 
"tossed on the waves of this troublesome 
" world, and tossed in spirit, by the still more 
"stormy waves of an unsubdued will. I 

" was earning my living, and the fruits of 

c 
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<^ those years are seen in this competence 
"1 now enjoy^ God having blessed me^ 
^^ though most unworthy, in the labour of 
** iny hands — during this long period I re- 
'' turned only once to this cottage^ and per- 
" haps {he recital of my varied experience, in 
^^ my career through life, might be useful to 
^' you, in your counsels to those who cannot 
" bring their minds to submit to servitude, 
'^ or understand how to reconcile ^ lofty aims 
''with lowly duties/ This storm will not 
'' spend itself till sunset— let me offer you 
" the refreshment of a cup of tea, excellent, 
'' I assure you, being a luxury always pro- 
^'vided by my kind mistress, Mrs. Leigh; 
'' and the history of my past life may beguile 
''the time till the weather clears up. My 
" history has not been full of striking events, 
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''but I think it illustrates that great prin- 
" ciple, that doing our duty contentedly in 
''that station of life to which God hath 
" called us, however lowly, is the true way to 
"success and honour, and to realize the 
" Saviour's presence in the ordinary duties 
'*of servitude — duties which he has sancti- 
*' fied by his example ; taking our appointed 
"lot as. his gift, and using our best talents 
" to adorn that position he assigns to us, is 
"the best cure for that intense, restless 
" desire of bettering ourselves, as we call it, 
" in life, which mars the happiness of bur 
" best years, and too often casts the shade of 
" repentant regret over our whole lives. If 
"any young women may be induced to 
"profit by my example, they will beware 
"lest they waste the spring and summer of 
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'^ their life in duudng a shadow^ wliilst they 
" suffer the substance of happiness and re- 
'^ spectabilitjr to elude their grasp. The true 
^^ way to raise themselves^ is not by aiming 
" at a course of life above their class, which 
**they shew they despise by their anxiety to 
'^ force themselves into the ranks of their 
'^betters; whilst, by the due discharge of 
^' the duties assigned to them, they might 
<*shew their sense of the vast moral and 
'* social importance of their own class, and 
^^thus command the respect and considera- 
^^tion due to all who conscientiously ' do 
^^their duty in that station of life unto 
<< which it hath pleased God to call them.' 
"If you think that my story exemplifies 
^'this moral, you are welcome to place it 
" upon your Village Becords.^' 
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I was bom in the ndghbonrmg town of 
AndoTer. My father was a clock and watch 
maker, and being an excellent mechanician 
and an indnstrious man, his business was 
flourishing and extensive; not only had he 
charge of the clocks of the Town Hall and 
Church of his native town^ but his services 
were required by the gentry for many miles 
round. I have often heard it said, that he 
might have been a rich man, but for two 
reasons. Wherever he went he was a great 
favourite; it was said of him that "he was 
as much the gentleman as his betters ;'^ by 
the suavity of his manners, and the extent 
and variety of his information, he was wel- 
come in the library of the master, and in 
the housekeeper's room, but thus in the 
first place, he spent hours of precious time, 
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where minutes would have sufficed ; and, 
secondly, when at home, he was always 
engrossed by some scientific experiment, 
which cost both time and money, without 
any adequate return of profit. He married, 
late in life, the daughter of a neighbouring 
farmer, but this connection did not mend 
his fortunes^ for the pressure of the times 
compelled Mr. Smith to emigrate' to Canada 
with his family, and he found some difficulty 
in getting together sufficient capital, to begin 
life in another hemisphere. I was bom two 
years after their marriage, and my mother 
endeavoured by her economy and good 
management to make the most of the 
returns of my father's business. But her 
health was not good; she declined from year 
to year, and at six years old, I was left 
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motherless. I have no very vivid recollec- 
tions of the home of my infancy, but re- 
member perfectly being taken for the last 
time to my mother's room^ and finding it 
locked for some days after that visit. I 
remember, too, unexpectedly finding it wide 
open, and the bed vacant, to my surprise and 
terror ; and the . grief of. being never, never 
able to find her afterwards, or to realize that 
she was laid all alone in the cold earth in 
the churchyard. I could not comprehend 
that, if she was gone to Heaven, as they told 
me she was, that she should be lying there. 
Day by day, the poor little weary feet wan- 
dered up stairs and down stairs, from room 
to room, and still the cry was, '^Mother, 
mother, I want my mother.'* Oh, Sir, from 
how many aching desolate hearts does this 
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ccj rifle up to Him^ whose answer is^ ^ As 

one whom his mother comforteth^ so will I 

comfinrt yon^'^ and who permits the strong 

support of his eyerlasting anus to sustain 

the orphaa^s tottering steps in their journey 

through the perils of the wilderness. But 

this sorrow would soon have killed me, and 

my father^ heart-broken, and worn out with 

watching, summoned to his aid his sister, 

my good aunt, then housekeeper in the 

family of the feither of the present Squire, 

By the kind permission of her master and 

mistress I was brought to Tidwell, and, folly 

persuaded I was going to mother, I well 

remember insisting upon taking her Bible, 

her cushion, and her footstool, which I said 

she had left behind. There they are by the 

window now, the most precious of all my 
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remembrances. The great kindness with 
which I was received, at Tidwell^ the novelty 
of the playthings, the rooms^ and^ above all, 
the society of the children of the fjEonily, old 
enough to sympathize with the grief of the 
little stranger, but not too old to share in 
the plays suited to her age, dissipated my 
grief. But as week by week my father 
came in his vocation, I still ran to meet 
him, with the question, '^ Mother coming ? 
Mother is not here.*^ The sigh followed, 
but the cries and tears were cheeked by 
something pretty I had to show, or some 
wonder I had to tell. Not long did these 
weekly visits continue. The last time he 
came, his love for me had given him strength 
for the journey, and after an interview with 
Mr. Leigh, he was sent back in the carriage, 
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and never left his house again^ till borne 
£rom it to return no more. My aunt had 
returned with him^ and by her all his affairs 
were wound up before his death. He had 
the comfort of finding, that after his debts 
were paid^ there would be a small sum, per- 
haps £150, which Mr. Leigh would take 
charge of for me. 

Affcer this period of sorrow, I can remem- 
ber no striking event for some years. Mr. 
and Mrs. Leigh's £unily consisted of two 
sons and three daughters, the former were 
absent at public schools, and subsequently 
at College. The latter were brought up 
under the care of a governess, and received 
the advantage of masters when they were 
in town. Mine was a happy childhood, 
when the sting of my first great grief had 
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been assuaged by time. My aunt stood 
high in the confidence of her employers, 
they generally came to Tidwell House early 
in October, and stayed till the end of 
January, and paid another visit at Easter; 
sometimes the young ladies and their gover- 
ness remained some weeks in the country, 
during the summer, but generally returned 
to town on account of the advantages of 
masters. My aunt remained stationary at 
Tidwell, her time fully occupied with the 
duties of her position in so large a family, 
and their residence in Wales, being on a 
smaller scale, did not require her superin- 
tendence. Miss. Owen, the young ladies 
governess, very kindly superintended my 
education. I read and wrote well at twelve 
years of age, she always left; me a certain 
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oonrse of reading whicli I continued with 
mj aimt^ the house steward gave me lessons 
in arithmetic. The old servants were kind 
to the orphan child^ and. excepting being a 
little too ^'ladified'^ as th^ called it^ the 
household generally bore me good will. 

When I was first received at lidwell I 
joined frequently in the play and healthful 
exercise of the young ladies, as I grew older 
I was permitted generally to sit in the 
school-room with my work, when their 
reading was a source of pleasure and profit 
to me. During their absence the downs and 
copses became familiar to me, as with the 
bailiff and his family, I explored every part 
for miles round; consequently I acted as 
guide to the young ladies and Miss Owen in 
their long summer rambles, when they 
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remained in the country for health and 
relaxation from study. 

You may see from hence a steep chalky 
bank^ the road lies so deep between the 
ridges on eadb side of it^ you cannot discern 
that any exists there. That bank we xised 
to caU our flower garden^ such beds of 
thyme with tofts of harebell waving oyer 
them^ ladies bedstraw yellow and white^ tor- 
mentilla and potentiQa^ the eyebright^ the 
scabious^ the dnquelbin, the yellow cistus^ 
burnet lamb^s-toe^ and many others whose 
common as well as botanical names I was 
taught but have now forgotten. On our 
return from our. long rambles^ we used to 
sit there, and sing together in gladness of 
hearty songs which memory ^till retains^ 
though the voice can no longer give utter- 
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ance to them. In those days, much more 
time was I think devoted to the general 
cultivation of the mind^ than to the ac- 
quirement of showy and expensive accom- 
plishments; on the other side of the hill 
amongst the chalk pits, we sought under 
Miss Owen's guidance for the geological 
specimens peculiar to that formation; less 
fragile than the flowers^ I have preserved 
to this day the beautifdl thorny Echini^ 
and some other dear relics of those rambles ; 
but the flowers bloom year by year, and now 
and then I am able to creep to that bank on 
a July afternoon, and think with fond and 
grateful yearnings of those who are gone 
before me to the better land, and rejoice 
that the ^' goodness and mercy which have 
followed'* me allmy life long, will ^' never 
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leave me nor forsake me/' and will even lead 
me in safety through the valley of the 
shadow of death. 

I certainly preferred the society of these 
ladies to any other^ excepting that of my 
aunt. My mind was elevated^ and my un- 
derstanding improved^ by the instructions of 
Miss Owen^ who constantly impressed upon 
me that these advantages were a special 
favour sent by divine Providence, not in- 
tended to raise me above my equals, much 
less to make me despise them, and inflate 
me with self-conceit, but to enlarge my use- 
fulness in the sphere for which I was inten- 
ded^ namely, that of the attendant of young 
children; and their companion and teacher 
in the . nursery, and that these talents en- 
trusted to me were especially to make me 
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useful^ and exemplary to those who in my 
own class had been less carefully instructed. 
The seed was cast upon the waters^ and 
found affcer many days^ not altogether too 
late I hope. One more scene^ connected 
with the residence of the family at the HaU 
I must desoribe^ so deep and life long was 
the impression left on my mind of those 
Sabbath afternoons. There was no second 
service in the church, Mr. Leigh therefore 
invited the villagers, the farmers, and all 
his numerous servants and dependants to 
join him in the appointed evening services 
of the church, and read to them some 
short practical sermon afterwards. Miss 
Owen presided at the organ; the whole 
scene is before me now, the autumnal sun 
streaming through the windows of the large 
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hall upon that numerous assembly, and the 
venerable master leading, with a voice full o£ 
reverent and pious gratitude, in the doxology 
of the evening hymn — 

Praise God, from whom all blessiDgs flow, &c. 

Ah, how few of that band of worshippers are 
now alive ! The master and mistress lie in 
the family vault in yonder church ; there is 
a row of white tombstones, I see in the 
churchyard, from my bedroom window, 
sacred to the memory of their feithful ser- 
vants, and the souls of all are safe, we trust, 
in the keeping of Jesus, who will acknow- 
ledge them in that day when he cometh to 
^^ make up his jewels.^' 

The same custom was kept up in the 
absence of the family, by the house steward, 

D 
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and one prayer of Bishop Taylor's lie added 
to the service, that for our Masters, Friends, 
and Benefactors, wherein he prayed ''that 
"God would do them good and return 
'^double into their own bosoms the good 
''they dispensed as the stewards of his 
'^bounty, rewarding them with blessings, 
" sanctifying them with graces, and bringing 
"them to glory/' Most hearty was the 
Amen in response to this prayer, who can 
describe, or imagine, the fulness of bliss of 
those, who now see or shall see it realised? 

Thus my earliest years passed peacefully 
and profitably away, and I was advancing in 
my teens. Few changes had occurred in* 
the family beyond those which are naturally 
brought about by the course of time. The 
two elder daughters, and the eldest son, the 
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present Mr. Leigh^ had married, and» with 
their young families^ respectively united 
round the family board at Christmas; 
although there was no longer a schoolroom 
in the strict sense of the word^ Miss Owen 
remained as a guide^ and companion^ to the 
sole unmarried daughter — the old school- 
room was now the favourite retreat for the 
studious, and the scene of many a sociable 
chat by firelight, before the dressing bell 
rang. Besides the advantages of the edu- 
cation I had received from Miss Owen, my 
aunt had instructed me in every branch of 
domestic economy, which fell under her 
jurisdiction, short of those menial offices 
which fall to the lot of the under servants, 
who were usually the daughters of the 
labourers on the estate. I practically 
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understood^ and assisted her in the arrange- 
ment of the rooms^ the care of fomiture, 
the management of the linen, and store 
closets, making cakes and confectionary^ 
getting np fine lace and muslins, plain 
work in all its varieties, and, above all, 
I was required by my best friend, to assist 
her in her endeavours to improve the minds 
of the younger, and inferior servants, who, 
the family being absent, were at leisure to 
attend in her room, for reading, writing, and 
needlework. On Sunday evenings, they 
came for religious instruction, and greatly 
they enjoyed these meetings, when *'Mrs. 
Gibson seemed like a mother to them all/' 
The sole punishment for misconduct, was 
expulsion from this society. My aunt care- 
fully pointed out to me, how my superior 
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advantages might be made available at some 
future time^ for my fellow-servants,, placed 
a step lower than myself in the social scale^ 
and that amongst my own class, I might be 
as useful as an example^ and an instructress^ 
as Miss Owen had proved to those in a 
superior station. Already I felt the first 
rising of pride in my bosom^ already I 
thought myself too good to be the com- 
panion of servants^ but my feelings were 
too indistinct for utterance, excepting by 
saying that I hoped '' some day I should b^ 
*'like Miss Owen, and live distinct from 
'^ the servants altogether/* " What, Susy, 
*' and be ashamed of your aunty, and of all 
^' the kind friends who have loved you aU 
** these years ? In your own class, you may 
<^be respectable, and respected; as agover- 
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"ness the very servants would dispute your 
"right* to rank above them; your betters 
"and employers in too many instances 
"would treat you with less consideration 
"than their upper servants. I heard our 
"blunt but sagacious upper housemaid, 
" Fanny, once say of a young girl who came 
" here with some of my master's visitors, 
" (and who really seemed quite out of her 
*' place, and of course unhappy,) Well, Mrs. 
"Gibson, I am always civil to the poor 
"thing, for her mother had better have 
*' taught her to work with her hands, than 
" have sent her to school to learn French 
"and nonsense to stick her up above her 
"equals, and make her despised by her 
" betters. I call such like, neither flesh, fish, 
"nor fowl, for my part, and I pity them as 
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'^ I do the Tagrants and vagabones master 
*' sends to prison (cause they ha'nt got no 
'* other home, I ^spose) . Now, though the 
'^ simile is not very close in its resemblance, 
** still I know Fanny's meaning to be, that 
*' Miss Dawson was prevented by her posi- 
'^tion as a governess from seeking her 
" society with us, although her equals by 
** birth, whilst her employers, on that very 
'' account, namely, her origin, kept her at a 
^* distance ; thus, though not sent to prison 
'^as a ^vagrant and vagabone/ she was 
^^ virtually ' sent to Coventry/ as the saying 
*^ is. I wish to see you loving and beloved 
** both by your betters, and by your fellows, 
'^^and as I have to thank God, for innu- 
^'merable mercies in my own allotted 
'^ station^ I shall be thankful to see you 
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^fulfilling the like dntiesy and enjoying th6 
*^like privileges/' 

I did not pay mucfa attention to my aunt's 
observations, indeed I turned a deaf ear to 
lier oonyersations on my future plan of life. 
I was scarcely fifteen, and I knew it was not 
intended that I should leave her care till I 
was eighteen, and, with all my ambition,* I 
was not disposed to despise my present 
enjoyable life, and to lose present pleasures 
in vain and indistinct aspirations concerning 
the future. Accordingly, when permitted, 
I accepted the kind invitations of the 
neighbouring farmers at various rural meet-^ 
jngs, which were then much upheld in this 
county. Merry sheepshearing suppers in 
early June — ^how pleasant and lovely was 
the return by moonlight over the downs ! 
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Then the haymaking in our own Park^ and 
the tea and syllabub under the trees. The 
harvest, at the end of which Mr. Leigh 
generally returned with his family for the 
shooting season, when we had a supper in 
the great hall, and a short service of thanks- 
giving previous to the fetCj in which the 
guests rich and poor rejoiced together, 
singing " the earth is full of the goodness 
of the Lord." Weyhill fair followed the 
harvest, when many parties crossed the 
plains in vans and light waggons, to see the 
wonderful beasts and other sights, and con« 
juring and horsemanship, and to give and 
to receive keepsakes and such gingerbread 
nuts as can be found "no other where;" 
and then the year closed with Christmas and 
its carols, when again rich and poor rejoiced 
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together^ and celebrated as it were the con- 
summation of God's mercy and goodness^ 
in the coming of our Lord '^to proclaim 
peace on earth and good will towards men.'' 
Amongst my associates the farmers' and 
tenants' daughters, I foimd young women 
who had been, and girls who still were at 
boarding school, learning generally music, 
French, and dancing, in those days taught 
in country towns by second and third rate 
masters, and but superficially ; still I valued^ 
and rather envied these acquirements, be- 
cause as I thought, such accomplishments 
were the distinguishing marks, indeed the 
only difference, between our ladies and 
myself; moreover, in the rural assemblies 
"Speed the Plough" and ''Drops of 
Brandy," jingled on an old harpsichord, 
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helped on the eTening's entertainment^ and 
shewed off much better, than my ladylike 
manners and useful practical knowledge, 
and more highly cultivated mind, which 
my companions knew not how to value. 

Amidst these enjoyments, and conflicting 
feelings, it grieved me to perceive the infir- 
mities of age, rapidly increasing on my dear 
aunt ; there were indications too of disease 
of the heart, which alarmed her greatly on 
my account, as I was still too young for any 
office of trust, except under her immediate 
superintendence. On the last day of the 
year she was always summoned to the library 
to give in her accounts, of the various 
disbursements she had made from the store 
room, both to supply the wants of the 
village, and those of the family; to shew 
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what remained in lier keepings and what 
was required for the coming year. This 
taking stock, as she called it^ always occu- 
pied a considerable time; but two hours 
passed away, and she did not return; a 
vague anxiety, both respecting her health, 
and my own future lot, the first I remember 
to have felt, filled my mind. At last I too 
was summoned to the library, and I saw by 
the countenances of all present, that my 
future life, and my aunt's continuance in 
her occupation, had probably been alike 
under discussion ; for my aunt had expressed 
her fears during breakfast to the steward, 
*' that this was the last account she should 
render to her earthly masters, she could now 
hardly do justice to the duties of her place/' 
Accordingly I felt considerable trepidation 
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when Mr. Leigh calling me to him thus 
addressed me. ** Susy, yon are no longer a 
'* child, you have a good understanding, and 
" I hope by your future conduct^ you will 
*' do justice to the care which has been 
'^ bestowed upon you, and the advantages 
'' you have enjoyed since your earliest years ; 
^^ which advantages you will turn to good 
" account by following the example of your 
^' aunt^ whom we esteem as a worthy friend, 
" and confidential servant. She is no longer 
^* able to discharge the duties of house~ 
" keeper in our family ; the bodily exertion, 
*^ is alone beyond her strength, and her 
" strong sense of the responsibility of her 
*' trust, oppresses her mind, and increases 
'' the tendency to disease of the heart, which 
^' by care and ^prudence may be kept in 
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'^ check. Henceforth, therefore, she will 
" occupy the cottage^ near the garden^ which 
" shall be duly arranged for her, and when 
*' we are absent she will return to her old 
'^ quarters in the housekeeper's room, and 
'' take care of our fieiyourite home, and 
'^ minister to the wants of the poor. At 
*^ the age of eighteen, we hope that you 
^' will be fit to take the responsible situation 
'' of children's maid, or rather nursery 
^^ teacher, and attendant. I need not tell 
^' you, as such your aunt began her career, 
^^ and I hope and believe that her life has 
" been as happy, as it has been respectable 
^^ and useful. Now, my good child, reflect 
'' by times, the day will soon come, when 
^* all your elders and betters now assembled, 
''will be gathered to their fieithers in yonder 
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'* churcliyard, waiting in peace (we humbly 
^' hope,) when we then rest from our labours^ 
^' the Resurrection of the just^ and it will 
-' be your turn to do your duty in that state 
" of life to which it has pleased God to call 
" you. We have been a little puzzled on 
" your account, your training has been 
" above that of an ordinary domestic ser- 
'* vant, yet there are many objections to 
'' taking you out of your station, by making 
" you a Governess. Your abilities might 
" soon qualify you to become a teacher, but 
'^ we think, amongst other reasons, that a 
^^ gentlewoman, by birth and association 
^' alone, can form the minds and manners of 
*' persons in our sphere of life. If hereafter 
" you are competent, and trusttrorthy, to 
*f take care of children, receiving them from 
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'^ the nurse's care^ to prepare them for the 
" school room^ your advantages will stand 
" you in good stead. Fear Grod, and keep 
'^ his commandments^ and he will exalt you 
" with honour, whatever may be your path 
" in life. Meanwhile^ to encourage your 
*^ industry, for I hear that you are a fine 
" needlewoman, T will give JBIO per annum, 
" to assist your aunt in keeping the linen 
*' in order, and when you are eighteen, and 
'' have learned to do all sorts of useful 
V things, we shall give you a fair start in 
*' life, by finding you some eligible place, 
" and you must then make your own way 
*' in the world. But remember,'^ he added 
with great kindness, ''unless you forfeit our 
" protection by misconduct, you will always 
''find a home here, when you need one; 
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^' I am sure I need not remind you^ because 
" you must know from your own obser- 
^' vation, that ncme of our family ever forget 
" their dependents, or are negligent of the 
^' claims to their protection, which one in 
" your position naturally possesses^ unless 
'^ you forfeit our good opinion, and our 
" interest, by your misconduct, which I 
" trust will never be the case,'' 

The whole scene was so impressive, that 
fear, and dread, seemed to paralyze my mind. 
I could make no reply, and trembled with 
agitation. Mrs. licigh kindly came to my 
relief — " but eighteen is not come yet, Susy ; 
'^ two or three more pleasant summers, two 
^' or three more Christmas games, before you 
" begin the ' game of life ' in earnest. Let 
'^ each day bear its own burdens, and put 



66 VILLAGE RECORDS. 

*' your trust in the Lord^ who hath hitherto 
" been to you the Father of the fatherless." 
After this conversation, or rather the 
announcement from Mr. Leigh, of the plans 
which had been laid down for my future 
walk in life, I ceased to build castles in the 
air, and entertain thoughts of raising myself 
above the class of society to which I 
belonged. The thought of going to service 
was bitter to me, because I believed myself 
calculated to fulfil duties beyond, and above 
that sphere, and that, excepting my aunt, I 
was far too well informed to enjoy the 
society of servants, or be appreciated by 
them. When the family returned to town, 
I resumed my usual occupations, and as- 
sisted my aunt, and spared her all the 
fatigue in my power, in arranging the many 



SUSAN OIBSON. 67 

accounts of the Clothing Club, the Soup 
Kitchen^ the Village Library and SchooL 
I put aside useless and painful anticipations 
of the future, and enjoyed the duties, as 
well as the recreations which each season 
brought in its turn. I remember one mor-^ 
tification which I met with, from the old 
housemaid already alluded to, A certain 
respect had been paid to me, as Mrs. Gib- 
son^s niece, and the under-servants to my 
great delight had always called me Miss 
Susan. "Well, Miss Susan,*' said Fanny, 
^' I understand, that after all that's come 
" and gone, you are to go to service — poor 
'^ dear Mrs. Gibson fails apace, and you 
*' can't step into her shoes, 'cause you ha'nt 
*' cut your wisdom teeth yet — we indulge 
*' you for her sake, but if you can't be a 
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" lady as I know you wish to be, you need 
^^ not soil your bands with a scrubbing 
" brush ; your work will lay in scrubbing 
'^ brains, not boards : well, thank God for 
'^ good healthy a good place, and a contented 
'^ mind. I wish you the same, my dear/' 
she added, laughingly and lovingly, patting 
me on the back. 1 could not help reporting 
this attack of Fanny's ill-nature, as I con- 
sidered it, to my aunt. I told her that I 
hated the idea of servitude, in a strange 
family, that I considered injustice was done 
me, by sending me to service ; that as far as 
concerned substantial knowledge, I was quite 
equal to the instruction of young children, 
and that a year's schooling under masters 
would have given me sufficient knowledge of 
the elements of music and French, to enable 
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me to instract beginners. My aunt assured 
me, that ^' my start in life/' as she called it^ 
bad been the subject of her thoughts, and 
of her prayers for years ; that, in distrust 
of her own judgment and experience, she 
had applied to Mr. and Mrs. Leigh ; that, 
although they had no fault to find with my 
deportment towards themselves, still they 
feared from the ambitious aspiring tone of 
my mind, the freedom of my intercourse 
with them, and with their children, had 
given me a sort of unwholesome contempt 
for my own class, which had been hitherto 
manifested, rather by ayoidance and reserve, 
than by overt acts of rudeness; that ray 
being educated for a governess would never 
meet with their approval— if I applied my 
talents aright, I should be far happier, as a 



70 VILLAGE RECORDS. 

light and example^ a counsellor and guide 
to my fellow servants of all degrees, than to 
find myself in that equivocal position of 
ftursery-governess, where the servants would 
grudge me any respect, beyond that of an 
equal, and my superiors would often treat 
me with less consideration than they granted 
to their servants. These reasonings ought 
to have convinced me. Now I see, after 
years of struggling with the yoke appointed 
for me, that I had *' a fair start in life." 

The dreaded time came at last, and the 
situation found for me was in the family of 
a relation of Mrs. Leigh's, in Devonshire. 
I was to take charge of two little orphan 
grand-children of Mrs. Tremayne, who was 
a widow. I was to dress, and take the 
entire care, of the little girl, and boy, of six 
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and seven years of age, to live with them in 
their apartments, or form occasionally one 
of the party in the housekeeper's room* 
Mrs, Evans, who was the housekeeper, 
being no stranger, having seen my aunt 
frequently in former years as Mrs. Leigh's 
maid, and still kept up an occasional cor- 
respondence with her ; she promised to be 
my friend " for the sake of old times." Great 
kindness was shown me by the Leigh family, 
on my first leaving home ; they promised to 
watch over and cheer my aunt, and provided 
me with a suitable and liberal outfit. Mr* 
Leigh's present was a good silver watch, one 
made by my dear father, and good to this 
day, and Mrs. Leigh gave me a writing 
desk, with many kind cheering words, and 
cautions as to my peculiar temptation? 
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Yed; I see now I had '^ a fair start in life/^ 
the danghter of a worthy mechanic, the 
niece of a confidential serfant, what more 
£eiTOtirable position could be found for me? 
Then I fancied myself capable of better 
things^ ^^ and better myself I would '" I 
was heart-broken at parting from my aunt, 
I dearly loved her; but the sting of my 
trials that which embittered the pain of 
separation was that, after all, ** I was going 
to service/' 

The lime for parting came at last, all 
the old haunts were visited, I bade &rewell 
to friends, and neighbours, and old servants, 
even the domestic animals seemed dearer 
to me than they had ever been before. We 
were at the cottage; I had arranged and 
worked with sincere good will to make all 
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around my dearest friend comfortable, and 
that she should think of her poor Susy in 
the u«e of aU these daily comforts. I 
promised to write to her, and to continue to 
read and improve my mind; still I had not 
quite unburth^ned my grief till the last 
evening, that I sat alone with her in the 
twilight. I then opened my heart to her, 
lamenting the necessity of leaving her, and 
owning that if it were a situation which 
gave me a rise in life, I should think it 
unavoidable, and submit with a good grace, 
but if I must be a servant why not remain 
atTidwell House? Why had I not been 
put to a trade? 

'^Listen to reason, Susan," replied my 
aunt, ''you could not have taken an upper 
"servant^s place in the family, your age 
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" and inexperience, are a great objection ; 
'^ as an nnder servant, you woold have been 
'^ exposed to mortifications, and jealousies 
"as my niece; moreover, are your wishes 
"alone to be consulted? I have nothing 
"with which to reproach myself. It may 
"be, as you say, you are too good for a 
" servant, but not good enough for a Gover- 
'^ness. I did not apprentice you to a 
"dressmaker, because I did not like to 
'^expose you to the influence of giddy, 
" perhaps unprincipled companions in Lon- 
'^ don, without my personal superintendence ; 
" and I knew confinement, and close air, 
" would ruin your health. I allowed you to 
"take advantage of Miss Owen^s kind in- 
" structions, because I perceive amongst our 
" betters, a desire to place persons of some 
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^' education about their diildren^ above the 
''grade of ordinary nurses^ who by their 
"acquirements can prepare them for the 
''school-room, and I am sure that the 
"position of such an attendant, is more 
"favourable, both for comfort and for profit, 
"than that of Governess would prove to 
"you. Remember you have not chosen 
"your own condition in life, whatever is 
" disagreeable to you in it, recollect it is the 
"daily cross appointed by your Saviour, 
" bear it cheerfully, and when God sees you 
"fit for advancement, his Providence will 
" open the door, and pave the way to your 
^' success. As our last evening's portion, let 
''us take the 2nd chapter of the 1st Epistle 
"to the PhiHppians, from the 5th to the 
" nth verse, wherein Christ is set before us 
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*^ both as a servant, and as onr exalted Lord, 
^* and then let us dwell on the duties of a 
** servant, as described in Ist Epistle of St. 
^* Peter, 2nd chapter, 18th verse to the end ; 
^and then let us pray that having been 
** received into the Ark of Chiisfs Church 
** by bi^tism, and lumng receiTed the oom- 
^munion of his most Messed body and 
''blood, you may go forth stead&st in &ith, 
''joyful through hope^ and rooted in charity, 
"and may so pass the waves of this tiouMe- 
"some vrorid, that finally yon may come to 
" the land of everlasting life, these to reign, 
'< worid without end. Amen." 

I thought mysdf convinoed^and mypride 
cured, but alas there was no true repentance;, 
and the tears I shed wane only those of 
■atnrsl grief, at parting with my annt. I 
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well recollect even at this distance of time 
that last morning ; but youth is the time for 
hope^ and cheerful anticipation^ and I 
thought that perhaps in live^ or six years, I 
might return, and take some place of oonfi* 
dence in Mr. Leigh^s family. There was 
nothing reprehensible in this form of am- 
bition, and my aunt encouraged the hope, 
that if it pleased God I might be with her 
as she drew near her journey's end. I was 
not without strong religious feelings of gra- 
titude, and I earnestly commended myself 
to God's guidanoe and protection^ and off^ed 
thanksgiving for the mercies and loving- 
kindness which had been showered upon my 
youth, as I turned to take a last look of all 
the dear familiair scenes, which lie spread 
out before you, as the road turns round the 
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shoulder of yonder hill. I joined the stage 
coach at Andover^ and before I arrived at 
Mr. LeigVs house in Fortman Square, I 
had recovered my composure, and my spirits 
were refreshed by the novelty of my first 
impressions of London, and of the wonders, 
both of nature and art, of which I had read, 
and heard so much, and had longed to see, 
with almost hopeless yearnings. I was at 
the end of a week, consigned to the care of 
one of Mrs. Tremayne's servants, who had 
remained in town after the removal of the 
family, to take charge of me, and the pain 
of this second parting from home friends, 
was almost as great as that I had felt on 
leaving Tidwell. The journey diverted my 
thoughts ; the scenery as we advanced 
southwards became very beautiful; the 
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lanes^ and hiUs^ and streams of Devonshire^ 
presented a striking contrast to our own 
downs and copses, and I forgot my sorrows 
in admiration of the beauties of nature, 
with which I was surrounded. I left the 
coach at a cross road, about four miles 
from Linton Hall, and was met by a car, 
suited to the roads and steep hills in its 
vicinity. After crossing a desolate tract 
called the Valley of Stones, having the 
Bristol Channel on one hand, and a hill on 
the other, on the surface of which the 
stones appeared as if they had been scat- 
tered about by an earthquake, we came to 
the brow of a hill, which commanded a 
view of two valleys — I had never seen such 
a picture, as met my eyes that lovely even- 
ing in June — Linton Hall was situated at 
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the point, where these valleys branched off 
to the east and to the west. The hills rose 
in various forms on each side ; some wooded 
to the top^ some bare and ragged of various 
hues of limestone^ and thrown into strong 
light and shadow bjr the setting sun. The 
sea evidently washed the extreme point oi 
the angle^ formed by the two valleys^ and 
the lawn and grounds extended on each 
jside of this peninsula at the base of the 
hills ; the house commanded a view of the 
sea in front, and the brawling Linn swept 
round the grounds, forcing its way amongst 
masses of rock, which appeared as if they 
had been precipitated from the hills above 
by the hands of giants. The servant who 
drove the car, was much amused at my 
exclamations of dehght, and said I seemed 
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to enjoy it as much as the gentry did j he 

seldom found ^^ our sort of folk care much 

about hills and yalleys/^ and he thought^ 

" if he was a hoss he should like flat roads 

best/' This speech cooled my ecstades, and 

I was silent till we reached Linton Hall. 

I was kindly received by Mrs. Evans^ who 

appeared to be about my aunt's age^ but 

with a much sharper^ and more suspicious 

cast of countenance, and of ordinary appear-^ 

anoe and manners. Being much &tigued 

with my journey, I retired early to rest, and 

my introduction to the family was delayed 

till the next day. I was shewn into the 

nursery the next morning, where I found 

my little charges waiting for their breakfast. 

The arrangements were neat and complete, 

and Mrs^ Evans seemed pleased^ that I 

p 
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moved about quickly and set things to rights 
handily; but my books and desk^ and other 
little personal effects^ seemed to annoy her; 
she said '^ she hoped I had not been brought 
up as a fine lady/^ 

The children were prepossessing in appear- 
ance and manners^ and were ready to make 
Mends with me^ by shewing me their toys 
and treasures. At ten o'clock we were sum- 
moned to fiunily prayers. The morning ser- 
vice was read daily by Mrs. Tremayne, and 
her daughters^ firequently by Mr. Davis^ 
who^ though advanced in life^ was only the 
curate of the parish ; here, too^ there was no 
resident incumbent. The church was situated 
on the top of a high hill^ two miles from 
Linton Hall^ around which lay many cot- 
tages on each side of the Linn^ and the 
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family party was frequently joined by those 
who were glad to avail themselves of any 
opportunity of attending on this means of 
grace^ a£Ebrded by our church. I was after- 
wards summoned to the library to receive 
my mistress's instructions relative to my 
duties. On entering the room I heard Mrs. 
Evans say^ ^'WeU^ Ma^am^ she is a nice 
'^ young person, almost too genteel I think 
'^ fox a servant. I only hope she may not 
'^ be above the duties of her place. I have 
^' rather a dread of these 'superior people/ 
'' they seem as if it was quite a condescension 
" to do their duty.^' 

My mistress smiled when she perceived 
me^ and perhaps^ sl\6 was not sorry that this 
blunt truth should have met my ears. '' Did 
^'. you hear what Mrs, Evans said, Susan?" 
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" Yes, Ma'am/^ " Do you feel too good for 
** your place P' '' I do not know. Ma'am ; 
" living with my betters wlien I was a child, 
" has, I hope, given me good maimers; and 
'« having been taught my duty by them, I 
'^ hope I shall strive to perform it. Oh, 
''Mrs. Evans/' I exclaimed, ^'I could not 
'*' have believed you would have endeavoured 
''to make my mistress distrust me, because* 
" my appearance and manners were of a 
" different stamp from your own. I ex- 
" pected to find a friend in you for my aunt's 
" sake." — ^" And so you shall— but they have 
"brought you up too tenderly, and you 
" should now begin to rough it ; and to . tell 
"the truth, though you are perfectly civil, 
" you are a little too dignified for a yoang 
" girl of your age, and you wiU make no 
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"friends if you walk through the world 
*'upon stilts that way/' "Well, Evans, 
'^ leave us now,'^ said Mrs. Tremayne, " and 
'* let me hear something about Susan from 
'^ herself : I am quite satisfied with Mrs. 
'' Leigh's recommendation of her, and I am 
^ sure she will endeavour to conciliate your 
^' good wiU, by giving me satisfiEuHion by her 
" attention to her duties/' I could not/ 
restrain my tears : this rough introduction 
to servitude, confirmed my worst fears, as 
to the degradation of my future position. 
The young ladies, who were present, kindly 
drew near to me, and told me they had 
heard from Miss Leigh much in my favour. 
^* We can make your attainments very 
'' useful to us,'' said they, "and as to poor 
'^ dear Evans, why you had better not offend 
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^* her, thougli she is kind at heart, and her 
*' ' bark is worse than her bite/ '* My 
duties were then clearly explained to me. 
A young girl of fifteen was to fetch what 
things were wanted for the nursery, and 
under my inspection to clean the grates and 
floors. I was not to be considered as nursery- 
maid, but as the attendant and teacher of 
the chfldi-en, to take care df their clothes, and 
to walk with, and amuse them. We break- 
fasted at eight o'clock^ and walked for an 
hour before prayers. The children then 
remained for two hours with their aunts, and 
grandmamma, and this leisure I was ex*- 
pected to dcYote to the care of their ward- 
robe. They dined with the family at the 
luncheon hour, and I joined Mrs. Evans in 
the servants' hall. In the afternoon the 
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children prepared their lessons for the next 
day, and read a little with me, and I taught 
Miss Mary to work, whilst Master Harry 
prepared a little arithmetic or Latin for Mr. 
Davis, who attended him three times a week. 
When the children were in bed I had leave 
to go down to Mrs. Evans' room to supper ; 
of this privilege I rarely availed myself, I had 
no pleasure in her society; she was the busy^ 
thrifty, conscientions housewife — nothing 
more. I gave her no reason to find fault 
with me, but I never conciliated her, never 
attempted to win her to tolerate my attain- 
ments by reading for her amusement, or 
assisting her with her accounts, which were 
always a source of worry to her. I was 
easily '* overcome of evil,*' and had to learn 
how " to overcome evil with good." I saw 
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only the dark side of her cliaracter j for I 
never sought her love^ till a common afflic- 
tion taught ns mutual forbearance and sym- 
pathy. To the young girl who was placed 
under my care^ I was kind and considerate; 
taught her to make and mend her clothes^ 
to read and write^ and she looked up to me 
as her friend^ and^ I fear^ increased the 
enmity between myself and Mrs. Evans^ by 
showing a decided preference to me^ . and 
implicit obedience to my orders. 

I gave Mrs. Tremayne and her daughters 
entire satisfaction. They sometimes ex- 
pressed a wish, that Evans and I could like 
each other better, it would so soften and 
improve the desolate-hearted and worthy 
though querulous old woman, if I could be 
as a <* daughter to her ;'' they considered her 
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unnecessary assumption of authority over 
me, and petty interference^ as a joke, and 
liked to tease her^ by exhibiting what she 
called ''my scholarship/' but I assured 
them I should try in vain to gain her good 
will, for "Anger is fierce,^' I said, ''but 
Envy is cruel, and such Mrs. Evans feels 
towards me.'' How much suffering might 
have been spared, had I yielded to their 
wishes, had I sought in prayer the spirit of 
that Charity^ "which beareth all things.'^ 
The praise of man was very sweet to me, I 
had yet to learn that the praise of God was 
better. When they were alone, the young 
ladies firequently invited me to read to th0m» 
and I copied music carefully, and transcribed 
poetry, or assisted them in any way in my 
power. 
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The first year passed quickly by^ and I 
had the inexpressible pleasure of going to 
see my aunt, when Mrs. Tremayne went to 
London. I found her, as well as her aged 
master and mistress, gradually failing in 
health, but cheerful, and learning, as they 
said, ^^ to grow old with a good grace/' My 
aunt was much comforted by the report she 
had received from Mrs. Tremayne of my 
conduct and abilities; but she did not at all 
approve of the tone in which I spoke of 
Mrs. Evans — ^^Try conciliation, Susan, shew 
*' where your real superiority lies, not in 
" your gifts, but in the use you make of 
^ them. Try to assist Mrs. Evans by your 
'^ learning, and your real triumph will be in 
^ making yourself and your books welcome 
'' and acceptable in Mrs. Evans's room. 
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'^ 'Pride goeth before destruction, and an 
** haughty spirit before a fall/ " Would 
that I had followed this advice, it would 
have spared me life-long sorrow, as the sequel 
will shew. 

I returned cheerfully to my place; and 
nothing occurred to disturb the tranquillity 
of iny life at Idnton Hall for many months. 
Occasionally Mrs. Evans would make some 
sharp and cutting remark on my proceed- 
ings, and I never failed in my retort ; but 
these little skirmishes did not disturb my 
peace of mind, or prevent my enjoyment of 
the blessings which were my portion. I 
availed myself of every opportunity of im- 
provement, to fit myself for a higher position^ 
in which I should not be obliged to associate 
with servants as my equals, much less be 
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compelled to pay a certain deference to an 
tipper servant^ such as Mn. Erans, as to a 
superior* But the time had now arriyed 
when fresh arrangements were to be made. 
Master Harry was to go to school at Christ- 
mas ; he was a fine, high-spirited boy of nine 
years old, and required the society of other 
boyS| and the authority of a master to con- 
troul and check his exuberant spirits. No 
decisive arrangements were yet made with 
regard to Miss Mary, who^ until the follow- 
ing June, was to continue her studies under 
her aunts and grandmamma. The autumn 
was very beautiful. Mrs. Tremayne went 
early in September with her daughters to 
pay a visit, with the intention of making a 
little tour on their return, in order to see 
the school near Exeter, to which Master 
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Harry was to be sent after Christmas. I 
have described the tongue of land occupied 
by the pleasure ground, which was bounded 
on either side by the roaring rushing Idnn^ 
the banks of which were fringed with trees, 
and shrubs to the water's edge. At the 
extreme point of this promontory, as the 
children called it, was a seat, and near this 
retreat we always found the fmest black- 
berries and hazel-nuts. The lessons had 
been very satisfactory, and after dinner, the 
diildren were proceeding with their baskets, 
as usual. I had provided myself with a 
book^ when, in crossing the hall, we met 
Mrs. Evans, who, on seeing my book, ex- 
claimed, ^^ I tell you what, Susan, mischief 
*' will come to you and your books yet. 
'* Master Harry is over-venturesome with 
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" his sister, and needs all your eyes to watch 
^^ him/^ Now, some mischief-maker had 
told me that Mrs. Evans had said that she 
hoped when Master Harry went to school^ 
they should get rid of my upstart airs, and 
Miss Mary would be put under the care of 
somebody who had a right to be called a 
lady. Here was an opportunity for a sharp 
retort, and giving full indulgence to my 
mortified pride, I replied, ^^ And I tell you 
<< what, Mrs. Evans, your ill nature and 
^' envy has always grudged me tl^e, indul« 
" gence which you have no taste or inclina- 
" tion to enjoy. You are just like the dog 
^' in the manger.^' The children ran away 
laughing, and shouting, '< Dog in the 
manger, dog in the manger.'' Leaving 
Mrs. Evans, as I scoffingly said. 



SUSAN GIBSON. 95 

'* Gathering her brows like gathering storm, 
Nursing her wrath to keep it warm." 

I sat down with my back to the water, and 
contented myself with reminding the chil- 
dren, that they were only to seek for nuts in 
the boughs which did not hang over the 
stream, and then became absorbed in my 
book. I missed them in about half-an-hour, 
aud on calling to them, saw them scrambling 
amongst the boughs of a tree, which over- 
hung a bank whicl\ had been undermined by 
the water. They were in imminent danger, 
and I called to them in a tone of terror, 
which no doubt sounded to them like anger. 
In their eagerness to obey the call, Master 
Harry seized a branch on which his sister 
was sitting, in order to reach the ground. 
It was not strong enough to bear the addi- 
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tional weight; it broke, and both fell into 
the water. In a moment, I seized Miss 
Mary's dress, and dragged her out, but she 
was insensible. She had struck her head 
against a rock — there was a frightfdl wound. 
But where was Master Harry ? My screams 
drew the attention of the gardeners, who 
hastened to the spot. The water formed 
deep holes between the rocks, and at the 
bottom of one of these, lying on his &ice, 
they discovered the child, to aU appearance 
dead. I do not know how we reached the 
house. I remember no details of the next 
two days. I can only call to mind the tears, 
and lamentations, of the faithful girl of whom 
I haye already spoken, the visits and ques- 
tions of the doctor, my incoherent replies to 
which, led them to doubt whether I was in 
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possession of my senses. I was roused at 
length by Mrs. Tremayne telling me^ that 
die hoped and expected that I shonld shake 
off this stnpor^ for Miss Mary was crying for 
me continually, and I might be of use to 
her^ perhaps save her life, if I could attend 
upon her with composure. I never inquired 
for Master Hamy; I could not command 
my voice to do so. In a few days^ the black 
dffestes confirmed t^ fears I dared not utter^ 
and but for my duty in the sick room, and 
the loving oaaresses of the dear litfle girl, I 
think I must have suilk under a calamity^ 
which might have been prevented, had I 
listened to the warning voice of Mrs. Evans. 
By 'slow degrees Miss Mary got better. She 
could waik^ but was soon tired. She could 
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not read or commit any lessons to memory ; 
her head became confused, npon the slightest 
application to study, and she could never 
walk in the grounds near the river without 
bursts of griefy which it was fearfiil to wit- 
ness. She had told her grandmama, they 
had '' ran away to hide from poor Susy, and 
'' when she called them they were frightened, 
'^ and in hurrying back, the bough broke and 
'' dear Harry fell, and dragged her with him 
'' into the frightful hole/' When at last I 
understood the account which the dear child 
had given of the accident, I took an oppor- 
tunity, when Mrs. Evans was present, of 
confessing how I had slighted her warning* 
how my pride had been chafed by her de- 
meanour towards me, how bitterly I repented 
of my conduct, and that, though in this 
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ixistaace^ repentance was, alas! nnayailing/ 
still I hoped, through Grod's grace, ta amend* 
my faults of pride, and self conceit^ and T 
dumbly begged her pardon for my past 
conduct towards her. Hitherto, since the 
accident she had seemed to avoid me, but,, 
on my addressing her in these terms, she 
seemed to relent, and to feel that there 
xnight^ possibly,, be some blame attached tor 
her* ''I have been the 'dog in the manger 
'^ to you/ Susan. Our sin has foimd us out* 
*' We are thus smitten, you, for your vanity 
'^ and inordinate self-esteem, I for my 
" uncharitable hardness towards you. Let 
^' us each seek repentance through the Spirit 
'^ of grace, and forgiveness through the blood 
*:^of the Lamb; You have, perhaps, many: 
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'' years before you^ I have hardly time left 
" me to bring forth fruit meet for repen-- 
'< tance/* 

The health of the patient did not improye. 
The blow she had received in her fall, either 
from the rock, or the bough of the tree, 
affected the spine and the brain, and a 
warmer climate and entire change of scene 
was recommended. I had never recovered 
the shock I had received, and my nervous 
system required entire rest to re-establish a 
vigorous tone of health. It was judged 
expedient, that I should be separated from 
my young charge, and she became reconciled 
to my leaving her, on the supposition, that 
I should not get well unless I returned to 
the bracing air of Tidwell. '^ I shall so miss 
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^'you, Susy, we, poor Harry and I, have 
'^ znade you ill, and no one can nnrse and 
'^ read to me so nicely as you have done/' 

During tUs period of trial I had been 
brought into daily and hourly contact with 
Mrs. Evans, in the discharge of our duties 
in the sick room of Miss Mary. AU feelings 
of ill will were laid aside, and she seemed 
better to enjoy, and to appreciate, the talents 
I possessed for amusing the invalid, by 
reading to her, and by reciting hymns, and 
poems, when she was restless; and unable to 
sleep. Before we parted I again asked her 
forgiveness, and she told me, she blamed 
herself severely for the share she had had in 
this sad termination to the engagement. 
. '^ Yes, I have been ' the dog in the manger ' 
" to you, Susan; I have repulsed you with 
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** harshness, when I might have won your 
" love by indulgence; I was annoyed at your 
<' pardonable delight in pursuits I thought 
'^ above your station^ and at the estimation 
'' in which you were held by your betters. 
*' We have indeed both of us been greatly 
'** to blame, and both will, I hope, have 
*' learnt a lesson for the future, throi^h past 
*^ suifering. Henceforth you will, doubtless, 
'^ bear your gifts and honours meekly to the 
^* glory of the Giver, and to the good of the 
^^ class to which you especially belong; while 
^' I trust I shall think with more charity of 
^^ the young and inexperienced, and look 
^^ without envy upon learning, and advan- 
" tages which in my early days were con- 
^^ sidered useless and unnecessary to a 
^^ servant.*' . ■ " 
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My last hours at Linton HaU were very 
melancholy ; dreary too was my journey to 
-Tidwell in the short dark November days; 
and a severe iUness was the result of all I had 
lately gone through. Mrs. Tremayne im- 
plicitly believed the report of the dear child, 
which no doubt^ as far as she was concerned, 
was the true version of the accident; as 
respected my reading, it had never been 
forbidden, and ^' she was sure that I should 
*' have denied myself that or any other 
*' pleasure at the call of duty^ and she could 
'' recommend me to fill any situation as 
'* trustworthy and conscientious.^' Thus in 
tenderness and pity was I screened from the 
eflFects of my pride and perverseness. I did 
not profit by the forbearance which was 
exercised towards me, either at the hands of 
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Gtod or of my fellow mea. Mm. Etbus 
exhorted me to abake off this illnea^ md <m 
no account to indulge in lirtlefs and un- 
availing sorrow. Pride she lamented as her 
besetting sin, shewn in a hard oyerbearing 
temper. ''Miss Mary's life was spsred 
*^ indeed, but she will carry to tibe cprare the 
'' effects of that day's accident/' Snch was 
her report. It was decided that I should 
not seek another situation tiU late in the 
spring, and thus I should have time to 
recover from the shock I had sustained, and 
my presence would be a comfort to my aont 
during the winter months. It was a gloomy 
season. The elders of the fieunily at lidwell 
House were visibly declining. Mrs. Leigh 
died peaceably, ''fell asleep" indeed we may 
say, just before Christmas. Mr. Leigh r^ 
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signed his seat in Farliamentj and was 
succeeded by his son. He decided on passing 
the rest of his days, and wait his summons at 
Tidwell, and ''be well content to be called to 
''lay his bones beside her bones/' I was 
very anxious to remain with my aunt^ in the 
safe retirement of her cottage^ and one day 
that the Squire called to inquire after her, 
I ventured to ask his permission to do so^ 
— saying that I could well maintain myself 
by needlework, and^ if he pleased^ take the 
office of needlewoman in the family. To 
this proposal Mr. Leigh objected. He 
thought the confinement of such a life 
would be injurious to my health, and the 
profits not such as to enable me to provide 
for old age. I had saved £30. out of my 
wages, and my aunt from her annuity was 
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adding to my little store, so that with God^s 
blessing on my labours, I mighty if in service^ 
accumulate a provision against the days 
when I could no longer work. " Go forth 
'' again^ Susan ; if you confine your labours 
*' to the monotony of needlework, you will 
" hide your talents under a bushel^ instead 
^^ of making other talents for your Lord. 
" Be watchful, be prayerful. Do your duty 
" as long as health permits, in the station 
" to which you are called, not that of your 
" own choosing. To him that overcometh 
" is the promise made, not to him that 
'^ deserts his post. ' No cross no crown.' '^ 
It was not easy to find a situation suitable 
to my wishes, as well as to my abilities; 
but at length I heard of one through an 
aunt of my mother's, who was the widow of 
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a tradesman living near Bristol. The 
situation was described to be in the family 
of a merchant of that place^ who lived near 
her, about three miles out of the town. I 
was to have the care of two little girls, of 
five and six years old, and not to live with 
the servants, but with an old relation of the 
family, to whom, when in age and distress, 
Mr. and Mrs. BuUer had given an asylum, 
who seldom left her sitting-room, which was 
now to be our school-room, as the presence 
of the children would be pleasant to her, 
and my company in the evening would 
beguile her lonely hours. Mrs. Parsons was 
described as most estimable, well bred, well 
informed, bearing her reverses with Christian 
meekness, and acknowledging the great 
kindness and liberality of Mr. and Mrs. 
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Btdler with cheerfiil and respectful grati- 
tude. 

This sort of position whichi wastooccupy 
in the family appeared to suit my views in 
every respect j moreover, I had gained a 
pointy I need not necessarily associate with 
the servants. It was part of my duty to take 
care of the funily linen under Mrs. Parsons' 
superintendence^ and to read to her in the 
evening. I took leave of my aunt with a 
heavy hearty for I well knew that from the 
nature of her disease she might die suddenly. 
My monitress, the old housemaid, had never 
worked kindly under my aunt's successor, 
and as the services of an experienced person 
were required in her precarious state, I was 
very glad to leave her under the care of 
Tanny, 
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It was with a sobered saddened spirit that 
I made my second start in life^ still you may 
observe that I had not relinquighed my 
ambitious views^ nor reconciled myself to my 
appointed sphere of labour. Mrs. Dawson, 
my great*atmt, received me kindly, and told 
me to consider her house as my home, should 
I need one in case of illness, or in the 
chances and changes to which my condition 
in life was subject. It was pleasant to hear 
anecdotes of my dear mother, and her family 
in past time», and I gratefully accepted the 
kindness proffered to me, and received Mrs. 
Bawson^s advice with tolerable cordiality. 
She thought it right to prepare me for 
seeing in Mr. and Mrs. BuUer a style of 
people quite different from the aristocracy 
of the country gentry^ amongst whom I had 
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hitherto lived. ''Now, do not set them 
" down as vulgar/' said she^ " because they 
" affect no gentility, they are plain, cordial, 
" hearty people. Liberal of the wealth, 
*' honourably, and honestly acquired, they 
" are proud of their class, and believe that 
" their country has reason to glory in the 
" sons of commerce, yet more than in her 
" soldiers and sailors; indeed I believe Mr. 
" Buller leaves the idle gentry as he calk 
" them, quite in the back ground, in the 
"commonwealth; he calls them the mere 
" straw and plaster ornaments of the builds 
'^ ing, of which his class is the foundation/* 
This idea was so novel to me, that I enjoyed, 
it extremely, and never believed, that it 
could become a source of annoyance to me« 
I found Primrose Hill, Mr. Buller^s country 
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house, a comfortable square building with 
pleasure grounds, gardens, and weU ap- 
pointed offices on a small scale. The fur- 
niture was expensive, and perhaps a little 
gaudy; Mrs. Parsons's room was a large 
cheerful sunny apartment, looking out upon 
a radiant flower garden, and communicating 
with a small bed room, so that one wing of 
the house was set apart for her comfort, and 
over these rooms were the bed rooms, appro- 
priated to the young ladies and myself. The 
family was not at home when I arrived, they 
had gone out to join a large picnic beyond 
Clifton, and Mrs. Parsons said she was glad 
to make my acquaintance thus quietly, that^ 
she might hear some account of my past life, 
and give me some hints, relative to the 
family which I had entered* 
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During the tea time, she drew from me 
the history of my career from my earliest 
years, and shewed much sympathy with the 
freshness of my grief in relating the catas- 
trophe which had brought my engagement 
in the feunily of Mrs. Tremayne to an end. 
Her manner was dignified though kind; and 
authoritative from wisdom and experience 
— she was evidently a person of extensive 
reading, and discrimination of character. At 
the conclusion of my narrative, ''Well, Mist 
Gibson.^^ I coloured 'and started. ^Was 
1 to be called Miss Qibson?^^ I interrupted. 
She laughed merrily; ''I think it will be 
'' desirable ; some distinction is necessary, 
" because your habits and manners are ao 
** di£Ferent from those of the serrants here, 
" and as you are not to associate with them 
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^ as one of themselves, I think some class 
^' name indispensable — but to me, if you 
*' wish it, you shall be Susan,'^ said she, 
extending her hand towards me with a 
genial smile. I took it gratefully, and ex- 
claimed, ^'O, I see I shall be happy here.'^ 
" You may be so, my dear, if you seek 
^' happiness from the right source, and in 
" the right way, but you will have your 
" peculiar trials, because I see you have yet 
" to learn the right use and nature of the 
^' gifts, and talents, God has bestowed on 
" you, and the duties they impose on you, 
'^ in relation to the various classes of your 
" fellow creatures, with whom you are 
" brought in contact. One thing you have 
^' been taught, I see, the example of which 
"may be useful in the family, viz. a re- 

H 
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*' spectfdl deferential manner to your elders. 
•' Now, I think, your real principle of 
*^ Christian deference, such as St. Paul ex« 
'^ horts servants to shew their masters, will 
'^ be called into action here. Mr. and Mrs., 
'^ Buller do not rank amongst ' the firoward/ 
^' far from it — ^but their want of refinement 
" and education, will shock you, and I think 
" it will require both prudence and humility, 
*' on your part, to demean yourself conform- 
<' ably towards them. Mr. Buller possesses^ 
'* in an unusual degree, the virtues peculiar 
'^ to his class in society; he is respected and 
'' looked up to, amongst his brother mer* 
'* chants ; he is liberal and indulgent to his 
'' family and dependents, and in my own 
'' individual case, his kindness is unwaver- 
'' ing, and his bounty is bestowed without 
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*^ any equivalent return. I can only hope 
*' that God, who has provided such a home 
'* for my desolate age, wiD reward him ten- 
'^ fold the good he has done to me," After 
tea, Mrs. Parsons directed that I should be 
shewn to my room, and I employed myself 
in arranging my clothes, Sec. till I heard the 
carriage, and I hastened down stairs to re- 
ceive my new Master and Mistress. I could 
hardly, in the summer twilight, distinguish 
their countenances ; Mr. Buller's voice was 
loud and hearty. ^'Well, Miss Susan, you 
'' are welcome to Primrose Hill, we want 
*^ you sadly to set our little folks to rights, 
*' but you must not grudge Papa his game 
^' of romps every evening, or Mamma the 
** pleasure of seeing her darlings enjoy them- 
^* selves at their dinner time — we have all 
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'^ been children in our time^ and liked tarts 
" and fruit better than lessons and work ; 
" and rolling in the hay, or climbing in for- 
" bidden places, better than playing company 
" in the drawing room." The little girls 
seemed too tired to say any thing, they ran 
to Mrs. Parsons, and looked almost ready 
to cry, and Mrs. Buller was apparently as 
much puzzled as the children. She said " we 
should soon be friends she hoped^ and be- 
tween Mrs. Parsons and myself, the little 
wild colts would be broken in." Mrs. Par- 
sons had great influence over the whole 
family I plainly saw, but not sufficient to 
counteract the. system of indulgence, carried 
by both parents to the most injurious excess. 
We breakfasted early, but Harriet and Helen 
were expected to join their, parents, and 
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generally returned "with buttered cake, 

potted meat, or some delicacy for their 

luncheon, wholly unnecessary, as we dined 

at one o'clock. My duties of instruction 

were not allowed to extend beyond two 

hours, from eleven o'clock till one, when 

the Mamma joined us, and encouraged the 

propensity to gluttony which children so 

often exhibit, by providing the table with 

luxuries, unfit for their age, and prejudicial 

to their health. Time passed on, and I saw 

little, or no improvement, in the manners of 

my pupils, and but little advancement in 

their learning. It seemed as if the riotous 

play with Papa in the eveiung, undid any 

good I might have done in the day. It 

appeared as if he considered these children, 

as given to him solely for his pastime, and 
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recreation after business hours ; when they 
were gone to bed, unless he had company^ 
he slept through the evening, or plajed a 
game of cribbage, to keep himself awake. 
After much entreaty, I got permission to 
occupy one hour in the afternoon for work, 
and reading; but we could never excite any 
taste for any intellectual occupations — it 
was always ^^ lessons/' and when released, 
they rushed out of the room, shouting and 
running to meet their father ; when, perhaps, 
for an hour or more, the noise and games 
were of the most boisterous description^ and 
they returned to me heated and wearied, 
irritable and fractious, with flushed faces, 
torn dresses, and dishevelled hair, I used to 
say, ** piteous to behold/' There was every 
means of physical enjoyment within my 
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r^ftch^ but I was not happy, because I saw 
no good results from my labours. In con- 
versing with Mrs. Parsons, I once said^ I 
thought the pains I took with my young 
ladies were thrown away upon them^ I could 
with difficulty comport myself with due 
respect to the parents, they were so wanting 
in their duty towards their children. She 
owned that she was much disappointed, yet 
she exhorted me to patience: '^Cast thy 
^^ bread upon the waters, thou shalt find it 
" after many days." And I persevered for 
three years; then Mrs. Buller began to dis- 
cover, that the children were rude, ill- 
mannered, and ungovernable, that ''they 
shewed no inclination for music, or any thing 
else,'' she said, ''but rioting and romping :'' 
and often spoke in a tone of complaint, as if 
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the fault rested with any one but themselves. 
At last the crisis camcj the little girls had 
been dressed to accompany their mamma in 
the carriage^ and had been desired^ as visi- 
tors delayed her^ to walk in the lawn^ and not 
to run and make themselves untidy. After 
some time had elapsed^ and I was occupied * 
with Mrs. Parsons in some family needle*' 
work; Mrs. Buller entered the room^ angry 
and excited; a child in each hand; in pretty 
disarray; with bonnets crushed; stockings 
and gloves stained greeu; and their dresses, 
which were of some lilac gause material, 
utterly spoilt. Their mother, having been 
detained; their patience was exhausted ; the 
grass on the lawn had been cut; and sprinkled 
with a plentiful shower. They took it into 
their heads to make a haycock; carrying the 
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wet grass in their arms, and throwing it over 
each other. I could hardly help laughing 
at the spectacle they presented^ and my 
inclination, ill-suppressed, aggravated Mrs. 
Buller in the highest degree, as I had ofte^ 
advised the plainest bonnets, and dresses of 
washing materials, as best calculated for the 
" wear and tear '' of my young ladies. " If 
" you are so much the lady yourself, you 
" do not seem to know how to make ladies 
"of your scholars,'* she said; "here is- a 
" pretty specimen of your handy-work.'* Very 
much had my pride been mortified, to find 
that I could not make ladies of these " little 
bears,'' as in my heart I called them ; and I 
replied, " Neither can I or any one else 
" make ladies of them, when everything is 
" done to counteract my. efforts, when they 
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'' are out of my sight ; they ought to be sent 
'^ to school^ Ma^am. If you and their Papa 
*^ encourage their rough ways when they are 
'^ with you, how can I teach them to like 
^i rational amusements, and to behave like 
*' ladies when they are left to themselves, 
'' without even the controul of my presence, 
*' to keep them out of mischief?" 

She looked at me ^th surprise, and in a 
displeased tone of voice, replied, "1 thank 
'' you, Miss Gibson, for your disinterested 
'^ counsel ; we will turn over a new leaf, and 
'^ perhaps if home teaching does not answer, 
'' we will try a school. I shall trouble yon 
" now to put them to bed/' I retreated 
with my culprits, looking almost as foolish 
and scared as themselves. Along conversa- 
tion between Mrs. Parsons and Mrs. Buller 
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ensued. I did not venture down stairs till 
the coast was clear, and I found my kind 
friend much agitated. '' Oh Susan/^ she ex- 
claimed^ "how you have disappointed me; 
" whatever provocation you may have rot 
"ceived from Mrs. Buller, you are not 
" justified to address her in such insolent 
'* language, or to dictate to her the mode 
" in which she is to manage her children. 
*' If you could not conscientiously retain a 
" situation, when you saw your eflForts for the 
" good of the children were frustrated, by 
*' the indulgence and mismanagement of the 
" parents, you should have waited patiently, 
" until some way of escape was opened to 
" you, shewing in the meantime meekness of 
" wisdom, and protesting against the mis- 
" conduct of the parents by increased dili- 
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'^ genoe in tlie diacluu^ of your duties 
'^ towards tlie childien. I was obliged to 
^' exenase all 1117 influence to prerent your 
<' being dismissed in disgrace; this is, in effect 
^ a repetition of the fiudt^ which led to such 
" dire calamities at Linton Hall ; and it 
'^ seems as if all yon tbrai suffered has been 
^^ in vain. You do not, in the leasts com- 
'' prehend yonr real position ; you are puffed 
^^ up with self-esteem; if you were indeed 
^* a superior person^ you would scorn the 
^^ Tulgarity of angry recrimination; if you 
'^ were a Christian^ you would understand 
'* the true dignity of calmly receiying unde- 
'^ served reproof^ ' not answering again/ I 
^' strongly recommend your making an 
^* apology to Mrs. Buller to-morrow mom- 
'' ing; for, believe me^ her mismanagement 
'^ does not justify you in treating her with 
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'* disrespect before her own children/^ I 
nad nothing to plead in my defence^ Mrs. 
Parsons^ arguments were unanswerable. The 
children were not summoned^ as usual^ to 
their parents' breakfast table^ and Mr«r 
Parsons seemed depressed and uneasy. It 
was only on rare occasions that she went 
uninvited to the dining room^ but this 
morning she sent to request an interview^ 
before Mr. Buller went to his coimting- 
house. After a time I was sent for^ and 
Mr. Buller told me he had been much dis- 
pleased at hearing how I had insulted my 
mistress before her children. " Fortunatdy 
" for you/' he added^ " no servant was 
'* present, or I must have discharged you on 
" the spot; we now, at Mrs. Parsons's inter- 
^ cession, give you three months notice, and 
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^^ we shall tben send the children to school ; 
'^ thus your advice will bo followed, and if 
^' you had known your duty, and your real 
" interest, we might have been your debtors 
'* instead of your judges ; but we will not be 
" too hard upon you, for though you are 
*^ not aware of it, they have not brought you 
" up altogether properly, or they would have 
^' taught you to think soberly of yourself, 
'* and reverently of your betters/^ 

I was both mortified, and exasperated, at 
this address : I retired in tears, and told Mrs. 
Parsons I wished I could go at once, I 
should only subject myself to unnecessary 
humiliation by retaining my situation. She 
told me I was free to act as I pleased ; but 
the old leaven was at work, and if I had 
not cherished iniquity in my heart, proud 
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and resentful feelings towards my employers, 
and irritation towards the children^ .1 should 
not have succumbed in my conflict with my 
spiritual foe^ 

After a few days, things seemed to subside 
into their usual course. Mr. and Mrs. 
Buller resumed much of their wonted cor» 
diality, but romping and riotous play was 
laid aside, and the children were required to 
read some pretty book, to mamma and papa, 
which, after his day's labour, soon soothed the 
latter to sleep. I thought I should easily 
find another situation before the three 
months had expired, but I was deceived in 
this expectation, and was glad to accept 
Mrs. Dawson's invitation to make her house 
my home, till some employment offered 
itself, an<l to employ my unwelcome leisure 
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in fine needlework, procured for me by Mrs. 
Porsona. Mrs. BuUer bad very kindly in- 
vited me to see my Mend, and whenever 
they were out, I remained with her all 
day. Whenever I ventured to hint at the 
uncong^ality between her mind and that 
of her Benefactors, as she called them, she 
replied, '* That may be, Susan, but beggars 
" must not be choosers. How few there are, 
^' would take a helpless, friendless, almost use- 
*' less old woman, and surround her with every 
'' comfort, and watch her decline with filial 
•' a£fection, ' asking nothing in return.' I 
*'hope, to the best of my ability, I minister 
^* spiritual things, in return for their temporal 
^' things, here a little and there a little, and I 
'^ believe since their separation from their 
"children they have^ven more heed to the 



SUSAN GIBSON. 129 

concerns of their immortal souls ; we hare 
prayers regularly, go to church twice on the 
Sunday, and Mr. Buller has given a large 
sum, towards building a district church, so 
mu<^ wanted in the neighbourhood. Thus, I 
hope, to all parties, God will, ' out of seeming 
evil, bring forth good.' My friends were 
roused to consideration by your harsh words^ 
and you have had a second lesson on the text, 
^^ Pride goeth before destruction, and a 
haughty spirit before a fall.^' 

At last, another situation was offered to 
me, and I certainly ran no risk, of holding 
the accomplishments and abilities of Mrs. 
Stevens at a cheap rate, or of thinking 
myself her superior in education. It was 
her mania, and I believe she thought every 

moment wasted, that was not spent in ac- 

I 
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quiring and imparting knowledge. The 
brains of her three dear little girls were 
always in a state of action^ always^ I used to 
say, steaming away, under high pressure 
power. I could seldom find time for a game 
of play, and they really hardly knew what 
it was, to cease to think ; they were often ill, 
and more than one physician had told Mrs. 
Stevens to make a bonfire of the books, and 
let them run wild for twelvemonths. She 
was a widow, and to me her conversation 
and pursuits were most interesting. My 
reading was a great acquisition to her, she 
said ; when the dear children were ill, they 
did not lose their time, Susan read so nicely 
and intelligently. I became extremely at- 
tached to these dear young ladies, and 
without forgetting the respect due to Mrs. 
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Stevens, earnestly recommended a summer 
on the Malvern HiUs, teUing her how pro- 
fitable Miss Owen had 'made the country 
visits of her pupils, by studying botany, 
geology, and even entomology in the open 
air. The plan was adopted, and with suc- 
cess. I remained six years with these young 
ladies > two of them married, and alas ! one 
of them died, and Mrs. Stevens broke up 
her establishment, to live with one of her 
married daughters. I had here made no 
enemies, and I believe had been useful, and 
tolerably contented in my position. « 

I have not stopped the course of my personal 
narrative, to refer to the state of affairs at 
Tidwell. My dear aunt had been summoned 
suddenly, '* to meet tha bridegroom,'* but 
her lamp was not untrimmed. Mr. Leigh 
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too had followed his partner to the graven 
and the old generation, even, of servants had 
had passed away, 'and their places knew 
them no more/ Fanny was keeping the 
cottage for me, and when the fsunily were at 
Tidwell, two of the rooms were occupied by 
the little boys' tutor^ for, as you know, the 
present Mr. Leigh has a large fiimily. 

I had often conversed with Mrs. Stevens 
as regarded my future prospects, and made 
no secret of my repugnance to become the 
associate of servants, of the ordinary class; 
because I felt, I had nothing in common 
with their tastes^ and habits of thinking, and 
I thought I should so much like to set up a 
day school^ or go as teacher in a school, any 
thing rather than the society of the house- 
keeper's room, or servants' halL Mr». 
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Stevens did not reprove me^ but she said she 
thought I had not yet learnt the true use 
of knowledge^ or the distinction between 
knowledge and wisdom. ^ If you know how 
to turn your knowledge to good practical 
account^ you might be at the very head of 
your class ; your influence might affect^ and 
elevate all who come in contact with you^ and 
your talents, which are only extraordinary^ 
because they are not looked for^ or expected 
in your station, might be consecrated, in a 
religious point of view, to the benefit of that 
branch of the community to which you be- 
long. Although you are kind to your fellow 
servants, you always keep them at arm's 
length, and this want of sympathy towards 
them they keenly fed, and ascribe to pride. 
As a Governess you would be subject to 
many humiliations, and they would do 
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you good^ but I earnestly advise you to 
•be cbntent with your true position, as a 
valuable upper servant, rather than seek 
mortification as a tolerable, or perhaps infe- 
rior Governess. '' This advice had some effect 
upon me, it was agreeable to common sense, 
still the demon of pride was not expelled, 
but whispered within me, "still it is hard/* 
I will not enter into the details of several 
other situations which I occupied, for a longer 
or shorter period, as child's maid ; Nursery 
Governess I should now be called, excepting 
that I did not dine with the children at the 
family luncheon hour. My services were 
not required when a Governess was received 
into the family, or when the children were 
sent to school, thus my engagements were 
of short duration. I was generally liked by 
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mj employers and hj my charge^ and though 
my life was not spent in fruitless^ and un- 
gracious repinings, still I felt that I was not 
fulfilling my mission. I could not have 
rendered a good account of my talents, had 
I been called to the bar of the Judge; I 
should not have been dismissed with ^' Well 
done, good and faithM servant.'' My daily 
sins were those of omission^ and surely they 
were " more in number^ than the hairs of my 
head/' I think we do not sufficiently mourn 
over those opportunities of good neglected, 
and seek foi^veness through the blood of 
the Lamb, for the intolerable evils to our 
fellow creatures^ which might have been 
averted, had we been faithful to our trust ; 
surely, surely, in this sense I have been guilty 
of the blood of my brother's soul, in neglect- 
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ing to warn him against the wiles of Satan, 
luring him on to the pit of destruction I 

However, I had now been fifteen years in 
lervicei and I could but fed grateful to God 
for his mercies, for the blessings of his Pro*i 
ridenoo, by which I had been sustained day 
by day, year by year, supplying my wants, 
and enabling me to provide in some degree 
for the wintry season of old age; yet I 
wanted that grace which would have enabled 
me to add '' filling my heart with joy and 
gladness.^' No, I was a stranger to the love 
of God. The root of bitterness, Pride, was 
yet in me, and its poisonous influence ever 
counteracted the work of the Spirit of grace 
within my soul ; and strange to say, I arro- 
gated some credit to myself, for calmly 
resigning myself to circumstances, which I 
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could not controul^ and submitting to the 
humiliation of my position. 

At length there seemed to be a favourable 
opening for me, a superintendent or matron 
was wanted in an institution near Wells, 
partly of a public collegiate character, and 
partly maintained by receiving private pupils: 
The health of the wife of the Master of this 
institution, was too delicate for the active 
duties of her post, and on the housekeeper, 
devolved the entire superintendence not only 
of all the domestic arrangements, but of the 
servants also. My imagination had always 
been powerfully impressed by scenery, and 
beautiful architecture ; I found bothy in the 
town and neighbourhood of Wells. The 
chapel, and dining hall of this institution 
had been restored, cloisters surrounded 



138 VILLAOB BECOllBS. 

an inner coiirt^ the centre of whicli was 
carpeted with turf of vi^id green : the ap- 
proach^ winding throngh the play ground 
of the students^ was bordered by an avenue 
oi limes; and my immediate apartments 
looked into a quadrangle surrounded on the 
other three sides by the offices^ and thus 
enclosing a garden^ where I was allowed to 
cultivate flowers. I can hardly venture to 
recapitulate^ the number and variety of the 
duties devolving upon me. In the care of 
the store room, and linen closet^ my early 
instructions^ and associations^ stood me in 
good stead. The superintendence of the 
servants^ and the arrangement of their work^ 
required the greatest firmness^ vigilance and 
activity^ and I really became exceedingly 
desirous, that these duties should be dis- 
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charged vith a good conscience towards God, 
and although my health was far from robust, 
I never spared myself any exertions, to dis- 
charge my trust, in all good fidelity. One 
part of my oflSce, my daily visits to the 
hospital (a suite of apartments set apart for 
cases of illness), were perhaps the most 
irksome, but ultimately the most satisfactory 
portion of my day^s labours. Here the 
most stringent rules were required, to pre- 
vent" the attendants from procuring for 
the young gentlemen, who were generally 
liberally supplied with money, provisions, 
and even wine and cordials, extremely per* 
nicious under certain circumstances. At 
length a conscientious head nurse was pro-^ 
cured, and " Dame Gibson, as they called me, 
sent them such good things, that they did not 
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care to break mles^ and then, when they 
were conyalescent, she gave them such nice 
gaanes^ and books, and had things so like 
home, that it was good fun to be ill ; bat 
for the examinations, and the prizes, 
besides the old lady soon made the place too 
hot for shirkers I'' The reformation of this 
part of the system was my great ambition. 
I hope much good was effected ; when the 
animal spirits were prostrated by sickness, 
and the young hearts yearned for the sym- 
pathy of home and parental affection. Most 
welcome to me were the epithets Goody, 
Dame, and OtrBsmj, with which I was greeted, 
and very many of my books (the only form 
of present I would accept), are inscribed, as 
memorials of my attention, and their grati- 
tude during their hours of sickness, and 
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sufiEering. Neveriheless^ I think I over- 
exerted myself^ and thus abridged my term 
of usefidness, in a sphere so congenial to mjr 
mind. The yacations brought little rest to 
me, and then I turned my attention espe- 
cially to the instruction of the under^servants, 
and employed their leisure, in assembling 
them for classes for reading the Scriptures, 
&c. My health began to fedl, sleepless nights, 
confusion of memory, prostraticm of spirits, 
nervous distrust of my own doings, ensued; 
in short the firet, the cares of life began to 
teU upon me, and after, writing to|Mr. Leigh, 
and reporting the state of my finances, I 
begged leave to retire to my cottage. I had 
now been in service upwards of twenty 
years, and all my working powers were 
exhausted. No opposition was made on his 
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part to my retirement^ but so well satisfied 
were the heads of the institation^ with the 
management of the affiiirs intrusted to me^ 
that thejr offered any indnlgence, any assis- 
tance^ to retain me in my post. But I felt 
that retirement was now good for me; I 
longed to give all my thoughts^ all my cares 
to things eternal ; for temporal things and 
their endless distractions^ seemed woven into 
my very being, engrossing my mind at 
the most sacred seasons, intruding them- 
selves^ like unbidden guests^ when I wished 
to be alone with God. 

The vacation had arrived, all arrangements 
completed, I had initiated my successor into 
the duties of her place, she had worked 
under my eye for some months, and I was 
prepared to take my leave of the beautiful 
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qpot^ where I had enjoyed so much comfort 

in the discharge of my duties^ in a few days. 

I daresay you have felt that state of mind^ 

which often occurs, when you are about to 

take some decisive step in lifis; when the 

days of youth and of hopeful anticipation 

are past^ the spirit turns to retrospection. 

This frame is well expressed in these lines 

of a poet not sufficiently known. 

" what is death ? 'tis lifers last shore, 
Where vanities are vain no more, 
Where all pursuits their goal obtain, 
And life is all retouched again, 
When in their bright results shall rise. 
Thoughts, feelings, friendships, griefs and joys. 

The days of exertion, of vigour, of life, in 
effect, are ended ; behind us lie 

The lights and shades, whose well accorded strife. 
Give all the shape and colour to our life. 

Before us extends a dim, and misty 
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futore, and in hours of morbid despondeney^ 
we feel as if we had nothing else to do, but 
to moulder away. In truth, it is the soft 
twilight, which is the. prelude to omr ap- 
proaching rest. 

I was thus absorbed when the postman in 
passing put a letterinto my hands; at last I 
awoke from my reverie^ and opened it. It was 
written with a trembling hand^ that of Mrs. 
Tremayne, and dated Linton Hall, ^e 
wished to know^ whether, before I proceeded 
to Tidwell^ I would go down to Devonshire. 
She had got my address from Mr. Leigh, and 
her dear invalid expressed an earnest wish, 
to see ' her Susy/ once more. Of course I 
obeyed the summons, and '^Life was,'' 
indeed, '' all retouched again,'' as I surveyed 
the lovely scene from the hill, which had so 
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entranced me twenty-five years before — 
external nature was little changed — but 
what changes had occurred in the families, 
who had then been my protectors, what 
changes in my own heart ! Still, perhaps, 
the best symptom of the state of my mind, 
was that I was profoundly grieved and dis- 
tressed that my heart was not more deeply 
aflFected, at the remembrance of the mercy 
and goodness that had followed me all my 
life long. I felt that I had received much, 
and rendered little; that the gifts of health, 
of talents, and the means and opportunities 
to improve them, the daily blessing on the 
labour of my hands, giving me competence 
of living according to my estate, constant 
friends, all had been enjoyed and acknow- 

K 
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ledged as good in themselves^ and laboured 
for as things to be desired^ bnt where was 
the loving tender filial heart? Where the 
love of Qod^ which alone can make duty 
acceptable, and whereby alone we can " dwell 
in Ood and God in us?'' To this love I felt 
comparatively a stranger, and I could only 
exclaim, ''Enter not into judgment with 
'' thy servant, O Lord, for in thy sight shall 
'' no man living be justified." 

I was introduced to Mrs. Tremayne imme- 
diately on my arrival, and received a cordial 
welcome from her. She told me, that although 
eighty years of age, she retained her faculties, 
and suffered as little from infirmities, arising 
from the decay of nature, as could be ex- 
pected. Still she missed the services, and 
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even the sympathy of good Mrs. Evans^ who 
had died six months before. From her she 
had heard^ that my health was unequal to 
my arduous duties at Wells^ and her dear 
granddaughter had eagerly proposed my 
coming to them, till my cottage at Tidwell 
could be made ready for my reception. I 
asked if Miss Mary had never attributed to 
my negligence the sufferings of so many 
years? Mrs. Tremayne assured me that 
she had never wavered in her impression, 
that the fatal events of that day were the 
firuit of her own disobedience. And my 
conscience convicted me, that but for my 
pride and self-will I should have prevented 
this first calamity, and avoided the subse- 
quent errors and mistakes which had so 
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often embittered 1117 career. Mrs. Tre- 
mayne prepared me to see not only an 
invalid, but a sufferer ; we are indeed '^ fear- 
fully and wonderfully made/' and the injuries 
Miss Mary bad sustained affected the spine 
and the brain ; sometimes for days together 
she could not bear the light, or any noise, 
the rushing of the Idnn in stormy weather, 
affected her, so that it was necessary to 
remove her to rooms as far out of reach of 
the sound of the waters as possible. She 
was described always as calm, and patient, 
and sometimes as cheerful, and able to enjoy 
the air. She was always soothed by hearing 
reading, and good reading she declared to 
be the most acceptable music to her. 
Although it was one of the invalid's best 
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daySj I will not attempt to describe the 
shock I sustained on first seeing her. 
Propped up by pillows, still I could discern 
frightful deformity, and in answer to my 
expressions of regret, and sympathy, she 
assured me that she suffered comparatively 
little, since all measures by way of remedy 
and cure had been laid aside ; she expressed 
herself happy, now that she saw me once 
more, she rejoiced with me that I had 
peacefcd prospects before me at Tidwell, and 
that she should again enjoy my reading as 
in those days so bright and sunny that they 
appeared like a dream of heaven in her 
memory. She longed, when it pleased God, 
to depart in peace. '' I have often thought 
this discipline severe, dear Susan, yet I have 
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believed that it wajs necessary to my sane* 
tification ; however mysterious^ ' God is 
his own interpreter^ and he will make it 
plain/ ^' 

My sin had found me out; that blighted 
form, that blighted life ; yes, my sin had 
found me out. How great, how intolerable 
seemed to me now the evils I had com- 
mitted, how little, how inconsiderable the 
good I had done. In self-seeking, in self-" 
pleasing, I had spent the prime of my days, 
and I earnestly prayed to be able to devote 
what remained of my bodily strength to the 
solace and comfort of the victim of my 
pride. My offer to remain at Linton was 
received most gratefully, and great were the 
privileges I enjoyed, in attending the gradual 
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Inelting, the wearing away of that suflFering 
child of God; partaker of her Redeemer's 
suflferings here below, now I believe glorified 
with Him in his kingdom. I watched over 
her for three years. I need not dwell upon 
them, the details would be monotonous, and 
I have detained you long. One evening I 
thought she slept. 

" Those weary eyes but seemed to sleep, 
For oh to them *twas given, 
One endless watch of bliss to keep^ 
For they had waked in heaven.*' 

I cannot venture to describe the weariness, 
that succeeded the excitement, attending the 
fulfilment of the last sad duties to my dear 
young lady. Life was indeed a blank, and 
my health was too much impaired to think 
"of finding another situation, even had I not 



1^ 
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been liberally proyided for by Miss Mary^s 
arrangements, and my own earnings, which 
added to the snms^ respectively left me by 
my father and aont^ effectually proTide for 
all that I require, and leave something 
wherewith to assist others. Within a few 
weeks after Miss Mary's death, Mrs. Tre- 
mayne broke up her establishment, and re- 
moved to the house of one of her daughters. 
We travelled together as far as London, and 
then I hastened to this my long desired 
haven. Many pleasures and comforts are 
still allotted to me, many young people look 
to mo for counE^l, and sympathy, many old 
for comfort and assistance ; it is not a lonely 
lot, I do not indulge in unavailing regreta. 
ii**ij?atiiiice I have sought, through Him who 
liiidto be a Prince and a Saviour, to 
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give repentance and remission of sins/' and 
rest I seek^ in obedience to His invitation^ who 
promises rest to " the weary and heavy laden." 
Although there is little romance in my story, 
there is much instruction, as a tale of every 
day life; and I shall not have lived, or 
suffered in vain, if, from my example, you 
can impress upon young people in my station 
of life, that the way to happiness, to success^ 
to honour, is not to thrust themselves into 
a sphere above that in which they were 
bom ; not uncalled " to choose the highest 
place," not to " weary themselves in vain '* 
in ambitious longings for a fair field, for the 
employment of their talents, and thus over- 
look, and despise, the duties assigned to 
them by God's Providence, but '^ to trust in 
God, and be doing good in their appointed 
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sphere/* " To learn to labour truly to get 
their own living, and to do their duty in 
that state of life unto which it shall please 
God to call them/' 

"We thanked Susan for her instrqctive 
narrative. Susan, I said, the sun has dis- 
persed the clouds, '^At evening time there 
shall be light/^ and in return for your 
tea I will repeat you some pretty lines on 
that gracious promise. They are as fol- 
lows: 

*' At evening time it shall be light." 

Zech. xiv. 7. 

At evening time there shall be light, 
Life's little day draws near its close. 

Around me fall the shades of night, 
The night of death, the grave's repose ; 

To crown my joys, to end my woes. 
At evening time, let there be light ! 
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At evening time let there be light, 
Stormy, and dark, hath been my day, 

Yet rose the mom divinely bright, 
Dews, buds, and blossoms, cheered the way ; 

for one sweet, one parting ray, 
At evening time let there be light ! 

At evening time there shall be light, 

For God hath spoken, it must be. 
Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight, 

His glory now is risen on me, 
My soul shall his salvation see, 

Tis evening time and there is light ! 

{Author of verses unhiorvn.} 



THE END. 
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